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CHAPTER 137 


As I was going through the mountain of documents that I was supposed to look at, 
there was a knock on my study door... 


This was a room that Eli had prepared for me inside of the mansion for when I wanted 
to work alone. There was a window behind the desk so that I could work under natural 
light, which I was very thankful for. There was also a shelf full of my favorite books, 
along with useful material for reference. This had also been acquired by Eli from the 
craftsman district, and fit perfectly in the room. It was very calming to look at. As for 
the floor, there was a beautiful carpet with flower patterns on it. It was very 
comfortable to walk on. I was thankful for how considerate she was. Next to the door 
where the knock had just come from, there was a bronze statue of a tiger that stood 
up on its hind legs. One of my swords was sheathed at its waist, and it was looking 
towards my desk... This was clearly Eli’s doing. I suppose it was supposed to watch 
over me as I worked... Isn't it fancy? She had said. It made me feel like I was being 
monitored. Besides, I had to get close to it whenever I went to the door. Still, I didn’t 
complain. After all, it was true. It did help me concentrate on my work. And so I 
couldn’t say anything about this odd scheme of hers. 


It was always the same person who came to knock on my study door. Eli would come 
to tell me the meal had been prepared, or that she was bored, or she would have some 
vague reason for coming. Though, there were some times that Lotson would come for 
some emergency job. 


When I opened the door, Lotson was standing there with his usual, calm expression. 
Apparently, it was emergency work this time. But I still had a mountain of documents 
to get through... If I asked Eli to wait, as I was too busy, there was at least a ten percent 
chance that she would withdraw. But it was usually very serious with Lotson, and so I 
had to invite him inside and listen. 

“Please, come in.” 

“You seem to be very busy.” 


Lotson muttered as he looked around the room. 
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“Do you want me to send someone? You can make them do the low priority stuff.” 
“No, things are fine as they are. Being just a little bit busy is good.” 


Considering the current situation in the Helan territories, a little degradation would 
lead to eternal degradation. That’s how precarious things are right now... 


“So, why are you here today? Surely another foreign messenger didn’t arrive without 
warning?” 


“But that’s exactly it. A messenger came from a country to the east. Not only that, but 
someone of the royal family has come directly as well.” 


“Oh, are you certain?” 

“Yes, itis true.” 

“Hah...” 

I sighed, and followed Lotson out of the study. 

Well, then! Allow me to explain the current situation in the Helan territories. 


We succeeded in developing the magic train, built tracks in the kingdom of Kudan, and 
obtained authority over most of it. Things were going very well. Our momentum was 
so strong we could knock Poobe out of the sky! 


The Gap company moved its production center for herbs to the Helan territories, and 
as if being lured along, other companies followed suit. The products that were first 
made in the craftsman district started to improve and become a notable brand, which 
meant they were always sold out. Day and night, cargo trains that were full of products 
went in and out of the station. The population increased, as did the number of stores. 
Soon, there was not enough land, and so more land had to be developed. 


Within the Kudan kingdom, the west was for the royal capital, and the east was for the 
Helan territories. That was how established it was now. 


The vault that had been prepared under the mansion was already filled with silver and 
gold. There were also color jewels that could not fit inside, and so they were to be 
given to the citizens through bingo tournaments in the future. 
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“And because of that!! We are not so bored as to be able to host the people of your 
country for a single diamond!!” 


I shouted while grabbing the prince who had visited us. Lotson had to frantically pull 
me away. 


Ooops. That’s not good. I was getting too hot. 


I fixed the Prince’s disheveled collar and then took in a deep breath before sitting 
down on the sofa. 


To be honest, it was all this prince’s fault. 


Not only was he very presumptuous to come here, but then he made his country’s 
demands without a proper greeting. He had then popped out the diamond as if it 
would pay for everything. 


He was the fifth prince of a moderately grand country to the east. Yes, it would have 
been best to treat him nicely, but since he was rude, I was going to be rude in return. 
|” 


“Yo-you are terribly rude, aren't you!? I am the fifth prince! Prince Love! 


The prince said as he moved his small body energetically in protest. I could sense 
anger in the guards around him as well. 


“Tm sorry. I sometimes get very passionate when I see a diamond. I have never seen a 
diamond this big before. It is the size of my thumbnail.” 


“But you just said you weren't impressed with a single diamond?” 

“No, I didn’t. By the way, Prince Lamb. We're very grateful for the diamond, however, 
trust is very important for us here in the Helan territories. And so we cannot prioritize 
your country when building trains. We are currently in talks about a railway to cut 


across Kudan, and many other countries have sent us requests.” 


“It’s not Lamb! Who said anything about mutton! It’s Prince Love! It is such a lovable 
name, so do not make me sad!” 


“But I am often told that my face is full of love when I eat lamb.” 
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“I don’t care! What are you even talking about! I must accomplish this task if I am to 
become the future king!” 


Who cares! That has nothing to do with me! 
“I cannot help you there. Now, please take your leave.” 


“And I’m telling you, I will not leave. I even brought this huge diamond with me! Are 
you still unsatisfied!?” 


“Yes. Next time, bring some potatoes along with the diamond.” 

“Don’t mock me!” 

The prince slammed his hand onto the table. That was very rude, considering I had 
given him some serious advice. I didn’t think there was any point in negotiating 
anymore. 

“Mister Lotson, please escort the prince out. But since he came from so far away, 
reserve a room at the finest inn and bathhouse and prepare some gifts from the 
craftsman’s district...” 


Smash! The sound of pottery cracking could be heard. 


When I turned to look, Prince Lamb had a very red face. He had thrown something 
onto the table. Coffee was pouring onto the floor and the food was spilled everywhere. 


“Don’t you dare think you can get away with mocking me.’ 


.. Hmph. A lot of people like this have appeared ever since the Helan territories started 
to prosper. If they were only polite, I would have been polite in return. And yet it 
seemed that there were so few people who could do that. Not only that, but this one 
did the thing that was the worst thing you could do. 


I looked down at the dishes he had broken. Two plates. That’s fine. However, the mug 
had fallen to the ground and was completely shattered. This one... 


“Prince Lamb. You're finished.” 
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The door to the drawing-room opened. 


While I was with visitors, there was only one person that would open that door. A 
transcender and an elite. 


Eli had come because she heard the sounds of the dishes breaking. 


Prince Lamb looked at Eli as she rushed into the room, but he quickly lost interest and 
looked back at me. But Prince Lamb was very wrong. He was thinking that Eli was a 
cleaning maid who had rushed in to clean his mess. Poor thing. 


Yes, it was near a month ago now. Eli had suddenly declared that she was going to get 
into pottery. It was during dinner, and Eli had talked about so many things, yet only 
said a few words about it. As there was so much to think about, I had merely nodded 
and told her I thought it was a good idea. 


However, that was the beginning of the tragedy. While Eli seemed like she could do 
anything skillfully, pottery alone seemed to exceed her ability. When very capable 
people encounter something they are not good at, it tends to create an obsession 
within them. Eli began to ignore her household duties in favor of doing pottery. It was 
only the other day that she finally finished the mug. She had seemed so very happy 
when she handed it to me as a gift. 


Her smile on that day was like a bright kaleidoscope. But I could feel the murderous 
rage emanating from her now. 


I quickly pointed at Prince Lamb. Even Mister Lotson hurried pointed at the prince. 
And then Eli unleashed her most powerful jump kick. 


Prince Lamb’s small frame flew in the air as shocking amounts of drool flowed from 
his mouth. He slammed against the wall and fell very limp and very unconscious. His 
guards immediately unsheathed their swords and tried to attack Eli, and so I had 
Spunky Diamond arrest them. 


And like that, after hurting the prince who had come to request that a magic train be 
built, we captured his guards. It was the worst possible way for negotiations to end. 
However, Eli’s anger had not yet subsided, which made matters worse. 


“Really, what is wrong with you!!” 
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The next day, I was subjected to a very angry lecture by Rahsa in the drawing-room. 
As there was nothing that I could say to defend myself, I kept silent and waited for the 
storm to pass. There were two mugs on the table. Eli had calmed down and then made 
me a new one and also made one for Rahsa. 


“Why would you perform a jump kick on a foreign prince who was just requesting the 
construction of a train? And then you arrested his men! This is a great diplomatic 
issue!” 


“It was Eli who did the jump kick.” 


“I don’t want to hear any excuses. As if Miss Eli would ever do such a thing! Brother, 
you need to learn to understand your position a little more. The nobles of the royal 
capital are all focusing on you now. You are their most hated person. Do you know how 
many of them wish that you were gone?” 


“What!? How many?” 


“I don’t know! The exact numbers do not matter! In the capital, they think that the 
Helan territories have too much power. Every day the number of soldiers increases. 
Helan has more watering machines than the capital. Do you know that they say that 
you are obsessed with weapons!?” 


“It’s a lie...” 
No, it was probably true. 


“And now you willfully invited some prince from another county and started to 
negotiate. They will start saying you are trying to subvert the state. In fact, they are 
spreading such rumors already.’ 


“It was Prince Lamb who came of his own accord. I’m the one who said he should go 
through the capital.” 


“It’s Prince Love! Regardless of the truth, that is what the nobles who want to get in 
your way will say.” 


» 
! 


“That’s no good 


“Of course, it isn’t. And so for this time alone, special measures will be taken. The 
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matter of him coming to the Helan territories and the matter of the jump kick will be 
erased from the records.” 


“Thank you. That’s why you're such a help, Rahsa.” 
“Oh, it’s really not that much.” 


Rahsa looked a little embarrassed and was suddenly in a good mood. Good. Now he 
would deactivate his lecture mode. 


“It will be erased by force within the country. But outside is a different matter. You 
must do everything you can to placate Prince Love before he returns to his country. I 
will offer what help I can.” 


And so, our warm reception of Prince Lamb began. 


He was still very angry, but had apparently enjoyed the hotspring more than he was 
expecting, and so he was at least willing to listen. 


And while he rejected offers to sightsee and to taste our fancy food, when I suggested 
we could ride the magic train, he suddenly seemed very enthusiastic. 


“Very well. I always wanted to ride the magic train.” 


The magic train had been improved so many times. Currently, the shaking was minimal 
and it was incredibly comfortable. The prince stuck his head out of the window by his 
seat and seemed to enjoy feeling the outside wind. Rahsa and I saw this and sighed 
with relief. Surely he would not say too many horrible things once he returned to his 
country now. So it was a success. And after that, we had dinner with Prince Lamb. 


Rahsa, I and Prince Lamb sat at the table. Prince Lamb was eating the mutton we had 
prepared for him. So you do enjoy it. I thought, but kept it to myself. 


“Hmm. Hmm. Your inns, bathhouses, and service are not terrible. The food is quite 
good and the view is fine. But more than anything, I liked the magic train. Hmm. Hmm. 
So this is the Helan territory that even causes flying dragons to fall. I see.” 


Huh. He seemed to like it quite a lot. Everything would be fine now. 


“However, I know why you are doing this. You're scared about it becoming a diplomatic 
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issue, aren't you? Is this an apology for what happened earlier? It suggests to me that 
you are scared for your reputation. I can see it now. One word from Prince Love and 
Kururi Helan’s position will become very shaky.’ 

Ugh, how did he know... 

“Yes. But I don’t mind forgiving you.” 

“Really?” 

Prince Lamb smirked and looked straight at me. Damn it. I took the bait too easily. 
“However, there are two requirements. The first, is the magic train. It was more 


wonderful than I could have imagined. It doesn’t have to be a new one. Why, I saw ten 
of them at the station today. I want one of them. That will make things quite simple for 


» 


me. 

Agh. What a horrible person. So he had a look around then. How could I turn him down? 
“Well, magic trains are very heavy. Uh, and what is the other requirement?” 

“The other one? That is, you must hand over the girl who jump kicked me the other 
day. Yes, yes. That violent nature. Thinking back on it, it is starting to seem very 


appealing. So, it’s just those two things. It’s a good deal, don’t you agree?” 


He enjoyed Eli’s violent nature? Well, he had good tastes, l'll give him that. To think I 
would meet someone like me here! 


“Hehehehehe! What will you do? There is not much time left.” 
“Hal!” 


There was suddenly a loud shout. Before I knew it, Rahsa had slammed his sheathed 
sword into Prince Lamb’s stomach. 


Spit came out of Prince Lamb’s mouth like a fountain as he lost consciousness. 
“What are you doing!? Rahsa.” 


“Ah, uh, he just really got on my nerves... This is bad, isn’t it?” 


traitorAIZEN 10 | 166 


“It’s bad. It’s very bad. But I feel refreshed.” 
“So do I. Now I understand why you jump kicked him.” 


And like that, negotiations fell apart. And Prince Lamb was sent away in the worst 
possible circumstances. We could only hope that the extra gifts we sent with him 
would do their work. 
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CHAPTER 138 


I received a letter from what appears to be the ‘Kudan Kingdom Noble Society’. 


There was quite a lot of stuff written in it but to sum it up in a gal-like fashion, it 
basically said — ‘Ya think yer some hot stuff? Come meet us at Starbucks next week 
‘cause you got some listening to do. You’re done for if you make a run for it.’ 


The contents were so vulgar that it made me want to translate it gal-like. It’s terrific 
how much of it is just false accusations and slander. I could have torn it apart right 
then and there and not given a damn about it but I felt like it should be okay to hear 
them out once. So I sent a reply with my consent. Hmm, their ulterior motive is as plain 
as day but I guess I have no choice. Even if I were to shred and ignore it, such callouts 
would probably have continued. Might as well get this settled once and for all right 
now. The old nobles and the new nobles who will lead the upcoming generation. Let’s 
settle this and make it clear who should survive. 


On that day, I headed towards the meeting place, the Matsukuto mansion, by reserving 
the magic train. The Matsukuto family has quite a long history but they have been 
suffering from recession for a while now. However, they have boarded the magic train 
tides and have carried out restoration. In other words, this family should even be 
thankful to me but judging from the fact that their place is being used as the meeting 
grounds, he might be a victim of the old nobles who missed the opportunity. 


The Matsukuto residence is right next to one of the ten stations throughout the 
country. It’s the third station from Helan territory. As such, I had quite the convenience 
of access by rail. 


While wondering how long it would have taken me to get here before the train, I 
stepped off the magic train and proceeded towards the place of verdict, Starbucks. 


I have no idea when this ‘Kudan Kingdom Noble Society’ was founded but I went and 
sat on a Seat at the very back of the table to attend this meeting, which was most 
definitely brought forth from prejudice and jealousy. All the nobles were already 
seated at the long table prepared in this wide room. All of them looked clearly nervous 
and there were also some who broke out in a cold sweat. 
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I am sure there’s a chairperson of this meeting but nobody’s saying anything even 
though I have arrived. 


“Why are you all so quiet? This is a meeting to judge me, is it not? The treat has 
delivered itself to you. Come on, feel free to indulge yourself.” 


“You bastard! How impudent!” 


The man on the other side of the table who was glaring at me shouted out. Seems to 
be the representative for the meeting. 


“Oh, you got something to say? I have gone to all the trouble to come all the way here 
ignoring all the curses the letter was filled with, you know? Now, go ahead, curse at 
me all you want! Come on!” 

And so they went on, grinding their teeth, raising voices of anguish but not a single 
one of them said anything specific. To think thirty of these big-shot, coward nobles 
gathered and not one of them can say anything to me. What a laughing stock. 


As no one really did anything, I just silently continued drinking the coffee in front of 
me. 


Finally after a while, the representative spoke up again. 


“You're fooling around! For what reason have you brought hundreds of your private 
army?!” 


So they finally touch on that, eh? 


“Fool! There’s no way I would come stark naked to the enemy territory after being 
called by nobles who don’t think well of me! You couldn't even predict that I would 
bring along a portion of my Iron Heat corps, which amounts to more than a thousand 
soldiers? There’s a damn limit to being complacent about peace! Seriously, this is why 
you lot are not even in my sight!” 


That’s right, I have actually brought half of the Iron Heat corps — 500 soldiers on the 
magic train. These people want to judge me — who knows what they may say or do if 
I were to come alone? Even I am not soft-hearted enough to go through with that 
willingly. After all, I have been training this private army of mine with great effort — 
need to have them work a little every once in a while. 
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“500 of my private soldiers and 3 watering devices. I also brought a week’s worth of 
food supply. Mr. Matsukuto, I will be guarding your mansion for a while! You people 
arranged about 5 assassins, I assume? The ones hiding in the roof. Those are some 
frugal equipment. Now then, don’t make me repeat myself, you want to judge me, 
right? Speak up, say what you want.” 


I laughed internally and looked down on them. 


I won. I just felt the satisfaction from dealing a counter blow to these guys, who were 
trying to strike me. 


“Well? Don’t you have anything to say? If not, I will be leaving.” 


When the room was filled with silence who knows for how many times now, the 
representative was just about to open his mouth. I cut him off without a moment’s 
delay. 


“I am quite short-tempered, you see. I explode even from the little things. The other 
day, I bought stuff from a cart and immediately ate ‘em. After all, I feel like having junk 
food too every once in a while. The shopkeeper there gave me more sauce than normal 
as a Service. I was just about to explode there, you see. You need just the right amount 
of sauce, otherwise it doesn’t taste good. I was this close to calling the Iron Heat corps.” 


The representative’s mouth shut right there. 
It seems they take stuff like these stupid seriously here. 
Ultimately, no one said anything after that and the meeting came to a close. 


“You remember the Dartanel family, right? They were very annoying and everything 
but at least they had the guts to come directly pick a fight. People like you who can’t 
say a single thing even after gathering like this are no more than insects. You should 
reflect on yourselves. You could even ride the wave like Mr. Matsukuto here. Or survive 
by making new stuff like the Gap company. Or better yet, break new ground like the 
Helan family. The era of being just nobles and receiving perks is over.’ 


I left these idiots in their silence with a loud laughter. When heading out, I received a 


present from Mr. Matsukuto, and returned to the Helan territory with the Iron Heat 
corps. 


traitorAIZEN 14 | 166 


It was because my impoliteness towards the nobles got a bit more serious that I did 
all that. Not to forget the fact that I ended up sending back prince Ram the other day 
in the worst way possible. Thinking that my reputation couldn't get any worse than 
this, | made a complete transformation and was as brazen as I could... I am slowly 
starting to embrace the mentality of letting people say what they want about me. 
Rahsa might come scolding me again but I guess I will have to skillfully deal with that 
as well. Now then, I suppose it would be fine to assume that all the influential nobles 
are now my enemy. “Is that landlord an ally, I wonder? What about that one?” — I 
won't have to ponder on such matters and be at ease. 


I just can’t help but want to hammer the nails which stick out. They also probably want 
to hammer me. Considering my manners the other day, I was kind of looking forward 
to how they would come retaliating next but they didn’t do anything of the sort. I only 
came to know of the reason behind this on a morning one week after the meeting. It 
was printed on the Shouji newspaper, which had started doing business in Helan 
territory as well, a newspaper company with readers all over the Kudan kingdom. 


“Rich, influential, big-shot vile nobles gather in great number to scheme against one 
young man but have the tables turned on them all too quick” 


Such was the big headline in the newspaper. I continued reading. 
The contents of the newspaper described the Kudan Kingdom Noble Society meeting 
in detail which was held the other day. Names of many of the nobles who had attended 


the meeting were also listed there; Of course, mine was as well. 


Moreover, not only was everything that happened there written elaborately, even their 
planning stages and what they were about to demand of me were also clearly listed. 


“The futile dream of these little ones has fallen apart. They had greatly misjudged their 
prey.” 


The article was closed with that. 
Beneath that was the author’s name and the crucial intel provider’s name. 
It was the person whose mansion was used as the meeting place, Mr. Matsukuto. 


Although he was opposing me on that day, he probably has his reasons for doing so. 
By changing his take on this and providing the details of that day to the media, he has 
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become my ally as a result. 


And the Matsukuto family has gotten back on their feet with the help of the magic train 
so they really have no reason to hate me. I was surprised when I heard they were 
holding the place for the meeting but to think it would come down to this... 


Can it be that Mr. Matsukuto planned to do this from the start? If so, then he’s some 
incredible actor for sure. After disappointing at first, he brings the best results. Best 
in terms of my image. That’s a type of genius right there. Although all this is just my 
assumption, I think I need to rethink his value. 


After this shocking article from Shouji newspaper was published, many other media 
companies also started publishing articles about the matter quoting Shouji’s article. 
Let alone the whole of Kudan kingdom, the news spread to the surrounding countries, 
as well. 


“A band of fat cats mistakenly touched upon the anger of a red lion.” 
“What shall one forge, nobles of the old age or the sword?” 


Such titles which held the Helan territory in high regard were published one after the 
other - complimenting me and criticizing the noble society. Among them, there were 
also a few newspaper companies which wrote about how the noble side sent them 
money to support them. The Kudan kingdom’s information media acquired the 
impression of being commendable and full of vigor. 


One tip-off from Mr. Matsukuto is gradually moving the whole country. 


At first, the support from the common people was enormous. | heard from a peddler 
that not a day passes by where my name is not spoken of, even in other territories. It 
seems they’re calling me the noble who is bringing upon a new age. Thank you, I will 
accept these compliments. Although it is a bit embarrassing. 


However, once the news articles slowly died down and I was thinking that people 
really hate these nobles, Mr. Matsukuto came to my mansion in the Helan territory 
with a great number of other nobles. 


A huge number of renowned big-shot nobles. It seems a part of these families’ 
heirlooms were carried in the carriages. Even Shouji newspaper’s people were on 
standby at the end of the line. 
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After a light greeting, they lined up horizontally in front of the mansion without 
coming in and Mr. Matsukuto came forward and took a pose. 


With their palms on their hearts, they started making a pledge. 


“All of the nobles gathered here pledge eternal loyalty to the Kudan kingdom and at 
the same time, pledge eternal friendship with Mr. Kururi Helan.” 


After Mr. Matsukuto finished talking, all the nobles behind him also repeated the same. 
Hmmm, to think it would turn out like this... 
The newspaper company’s magic image recorder was pointed at me. 


While being aware of that, I extended my hand to Mr. Matsukuto. Seeing which, he 
made a visibly bright expression and shook my hand. Both of us were clearly aware of 
the Shouji newspaper shooting this as we smiled. Afterwards, each of them handed 
one of their heirlooms over to me one by one. It seemed each one of these had a story 
behind it, so I decided to listen to all of them. There was also a sword forged by Kururi 
Helan among them. It felt a bit weird but I did accept it. Eli courteously put all those 
away one by one. At the end, Mr. Matsukuto handed over his heirloom and told me the 
story behind it. I also took that and had Eli keep it. Just when I thought the friendship 
ceremony had ended, it seemed Mr. Matsukuto’s present wasn't just his heirloom. A 
beautiful lady wearing a gorgeous snow-colored dress came down from the carriage. 
It was his daughter, who seems to be quite popular that she gets numerous proposals 
every year. And her father, Mr. Matsukuto, after rejecting all of them, has finally found 
someone worth sending his daughter to. And that was me. As the final present for this 
ceremony, he waited for the perfect timing to tell her to come out. 


Eli, who had been courteously putting away all the heirlooms I received, had become 
silent fora moment seeing Mr. Matsukuto’s daughter. However, there’s no way it would 
just end with that silence. And so, after being kicked back by Eli, the friendship 
ceremony had finally closed its curtain this time. The article spread throughout the 
world once again. And like this, I had been befriended by the big-shot nobles and had 
gained the support of the commoners. It probably won't be an exaggeration to say that 
I have leaped to the top of the noble world. After all, nobles who have expressed their 
allegiance to me have increased a lot recently. 


Maybe the day I claim myself to be the strongest noble in both name and substance is 
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quite close. 


It was on a night when I was laughing out loud while gazing at the full moon, that an 
emergency delivery came to me — a summons from the king himself. 


er Kururi Helan’s supremacy might be shorter than expected, I thought. 
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CHAPTER 139 


I came to the capital. I could have used the magic train but I decided to take the long 
route for Poobe, since I felt like he wasn't getting sufficient exercise. 


[Hey, gimme some money. I wanna go drink.] 


I hung a wallet for Poobe’s use on his neck and off he went. 
Sees Where does he drink? Is there even a place where he can drink? 


Watching Poobe fly off into the horizon, I turned to face the royal castle’s gate. Since 
Kururi Helan has arrived, a guide soon came from inside the castle. It seemed like 
everyone in the castle was in a hurry or something. I wasn’t treated like this the last 
time I came here. Now, it feels like everyone is somewhat scared of me. The air in the 
waiting room I was passed into was filled with this odd tension. The attendant who 
brought the drinks dropped the cup 3 whole times and was visibly pale. I thought I 
would tell her to relax but realizing that that might make her feel even more tense, I 
stopped. And finally, on the fourth cup, she stumbled just in front of me and 
courteously poured the coffee right on top of my head. 


“Awawawawaa. I-if my whole clan is killed, it would be my fault now...” 

She blurted out such an outrageous comment right after. Although the coffee was hot 
and my clothes are all ruined, I won't do that. Or rather, I can’t do that. I’ve been 
thinking this for a while now but... this atmosphere inside the castle, I feel like some 
misinformation about me might have spread here. 

“Don't worry about it. Just, I don’t need coffee anymore, alright?” 

I tried being as considerate as I could as I told her that with a smile. 


“Awaawwa, | can see the fierce anger behind his smile... This is the end for me.” 


I felt like it would do no good if I were to say anything at this point so I had her fall 


traitorAIZEN 19 | 166 


back. I told her to fall back and just saying that in itself would probably make things 
worse but it can’t be helped. 


After changing my clothes, I waited for the king’s call for a while. 

The guide came back and informed me of it after some time. 

And so I was passed into the audience hall. 

The throne was at the very back of this wide hall, where the king was sitting alone. 
There were no guards, let alone Rahsa or prince Arch. The guide also left immediately, 
leaving us alone. We were the only ones in the hall. I walked towards the king, all the 
while being bothered by my resounding footsteps. 

“Good job coming here, Kururi Helan.” 


“Its an honor.’ 


“Drop the formalities. We are buddies who played around naked in the bath hall, aren’t 
we?” 


I have no clue what you are talking about!! And it’s not because I don’t have my 
memories of the past. I’m sure I am not such an absurd person. Playing around with 


the king in the bath hall? No way I could pull off such a stunt unless I go crazy. 


“I see. I’ve heard that you lost your memories. So you've forgotten that fun time as 
well, huh?” 


The king was considerate enough to quickly realize that I have no memories from the 
silence. 


“I am sorry. I can’t really recall much.” 


“Well, it’s fine. We could just make more fun memories later. Besides, I didn’t call you 
all the way here for that today.” 


The king stood up from his throne and started walking around the audience hall. He 


urged me to follow along with his gaze and so I did. He touched a wall and it made a 
rustling sound, after which a hidden door opened up in the wall. 
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“Come with me.” 


Saying that to me, the king proceeded inside the door. I did a half run to catch up to 
him. After I passed through the door, it slowly closed off. 


The king and I slowly made our way through the dark passage. 


There were a few forked paths and at each time, the king stopped to think for a while 
before proceeding. 


After progressing for a while, he suddenly stopped. I ended up firmly bumping into 
him, the whole place being dark and what not. I felt an intense pain on my forehead. I 
could also see the king fainting in agony right in front of me, holding the back of his 
I ended up headbutting the king-!!! A fierce one, on top of that! 

“It hurts, Kururi. Haven't received such an attack in quite a while, it makes me happy.” 
And for some reason he’s happy about it?!! 

Although we faced some trouble along the way, we were able to make our way through 
the dark passage. And what awaited us at the end of it was a small room lit up dimly 
with magic stones. A sword was pierced into the floor at the middle of the room, 
emitting a significant presence. 

“Here, here. I wanted to bring you here, Kururi.’ 

“Okay...” 

To be honest, I am quite perplexed at the moment. What exactly is this place? Judging 
from how hidden it is, it must be something really big, right? I am just a bit scared to 
ask. 

“Do you know of the secret story of the secret room of the Kudan royal castle?” 


“No, I do not.” 


“I guess that’s obvious. I would have snapped your neck if you did without my 
guidance.” 


traitorAIZEN 21 |166 


Eh? Then why’d you ask? If I said I did... The situation might have made a turn for the 
worse. 


“This sword, you see, has been stuck here since the founding of the kingdom. It seemed 
to have been quite a famous sword, as no one could draw it. However, the Kudan 
family’s ancestor was able to draw it. It seems only the ones with the qualities of a 
king can draw this sword. And like that, the first generation of Kudan family’s leaders 
drew this sword and built a castle here. By the way, I can also draw it. What about 
you?” 


“What about me? I do not have any reason to draw it in the first place.” 


I don’t have any intention of being the king either. Rather, if I ended up drawing it, 
wouldn't that imply a rebellion...... 


“Now, now, don't say that. Try drawing it.” 
“Are you for real?” 
“Absolutely.” 


Even in this dimly lit room, I could tell that the king wasn’t kidding, and so I extended 
my hand onto the sword. I immediately understood the moment I touched the sword. 
The fact that I could draw it. And I was right. I drew it easily. So easily that I can’t help 
but doubt the fact that it couldn't be drawn. 


“As I thought, you could as well. Well, what will you do? Will you try cutting me with 
that sword? If you do, I am sure you could rebuild this country as the Helan kingdom 
with your skills.” 


“Please stop it. The status of a landlord of a remote region is more than enough for 


» 


me. 
“I see. Then, put the sword down. Let’s return.” 


The king just calmly started walking back along the way we came. I hurriedly stuck 
the sword back in again and followed after him. I felt like the king was in a good mood 
on our way back. 


And we had returned to the audience room. 
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The king returned to his throne. 

“Kururi Helan. You're no longer the landlord of a remote region from today.” 

“Am I getting fired?” 

“Not quite. Helan territory is no longer a remote region. The power of Helan territory 
is no longer something that can be contained within a country and it would be 
unreasonable if I were to try and do such a thing. As such...” 


“As such?” 


“The Helan territory will be the Helan self-governing state from now on. And I want to 
appoint you as its leader.” 


Self-governing state? You mean, a state I will govern myself? 
“Are you serious?!” 


“Very serious, yes. If you agree, it will be officially announced. Let’s have the documents 
made and announce it in the country and abroad within a month.” 


I was anxious while coming here, thinking that he would give me a warning since I 
have been doing whatever I want these days but what’s this? A full blown release, the 
establishment of a self-governing state?! 

I was so surprised that I was at a loss for words. 

“What does a self-governing state do?” 

I ended up asking such an ambiguous question. 

“Nothing really changes. You can just keep doing what you like.” 

Ah, I see. I could really agree with him there. I am glad I said such an ambiguous thing. 


“If that’s so, then I, Kururi Helan, humbly accept this self-governing matter” 


“Thank you. But, is it okay if I add a condition?” 
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“Anything.” 


“It’s fine even if it’s during my son’s time, I would like you to support us as much as 
you can.” 


“I promise.” 
The audience came to a close. 


For now, only the king and I know of this. I feel happy enough to start hopping but also 
a bit scared. I was feeling this unstable feeling all throughout my body. 


While feeling all that, I was passed into the guest room. Prince Arch, Rahsa and Iris 
were there. It seemed the three of them didn’t know of the details but could tell that 
something was up. 

“It was something quite important, huh?” 

Prince Arch asked me. 


“Yup. 


“I have a good idea on what it’s about. You think we can keep up this relationship in 
the future as well?” 


“Yes, it would mostly be like how it is now.” 

It seemed ‘mostly’ caught their attention. 

“Just the way of calling each other might change, I guess.” 

“What do you mean?” 

“The details will probably be announced by the king later on. For now, I don’t mind if 
Rahsa and Iris communicate with me like you've always done. Prince Arch, please add 
‘Lord’ to my name from now on.” 


“And how does it get to that?!” 


Just do it! He came asking for the reason while I didn’t want to tell him. Such exchanges 
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continued for a while. 


I am greatly satisfied as I was able to mess with prince Arch a bit, mixing in some light 
jokes here and there. 


I stayed in the royal castle for a few days after that and finally, the notice of Helan self- 
governing state was published. 


It seemed like prince Arch had more or less guessed it but Rahsa and Iris were quite 
shocked and so they decided to come see me after looking up the meaning of “a leader 
of a self-governing state” in the dictionary. 


“Would it be better if I were to call you Lord Kururi now, Aniki?” 

“No, stop it!” 

It isn’t something so great to have the royalty call me ‘lord’! 

“Then, self-governing state leader Kururi?” 

Iris also came timidly asking that. 

“No, that’s even worse! Like before, just address me like you guys used to before!” 


Rahsa and Iris looked at each other and tilted their heads, looking like ‘is that really 
okay?’, but then smiled. 


“Seriously, father has made quite a drastic move. Can Kururi handle being the leader 
of a self-governing state?” 


Prince Arch was muttering to himself, worrying about my future. You should add the 
‘Lord’! 


Thinking of how my name has spread throughout the lands recently, I couldn't help 
but think how noisy it would get when this news gets out. It is true that it would be 
much easier to go about doing what I want compared to before but that just means 
that there will be more responsibilities on me. I should discuss it well with Eri so that 
it doesn’t become too big of a burden on me, mentally. 


Besides, I am happy that it wasn’t something bad. What shall I bring to Eri as a 
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souvenir? I wonder if I should get down into the town and buy some delicious potatoes? 
While thinking of such things, I got on top of Poobe and left the royal castle behind me. 


[Hey, the money wasn't sufficient so go clear the debts later on.] 
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CHAPTER 140 


The inauguration ceremony for becoming the leader of a self-governing state was 
decided to be held within Helan territory. 


After three weeks, prince Arch will make his way here as the royal family’s 
representative to grant me the silver crown, which would act as proof of leadership. 


I don't really have any plans to drastically change the situation of the land just because 
it has become a self-governing state now. 


I plan on doing such things gradually, with an eye out for long-term benefits. First, I 
need to prepare for the ceremony properly. 


The first thing that is needed. 


A flag for the state. Kudan kingdom has a flag and a profound history of noble families 
who have family crests. These flags and crests are known throughout the world. Our 
Helan family has always been this faux noble family and so it’s somewhat lacking in 
these matters. We do not have any particular family crest. I mean, we probably have 
those crests which had been mass produced to distinguish noble families. However, I 
can't possibly turn that into the self-governing state’s flag design. It’s only normal not 
to. To not have any duplicates, I must create something completely unique. 


I have no designing skills and Eli would just incorporate some weird animal into the 
flag if I were to entrust it to her. And so, we are not even on the candidate list. And 
even though we're not on the list, Eli came applying from the public advertisement 
post. What is the source of your tenacity......? 


We got around ten thousand flag designs thanks to the public advertisement. Of 
course, if one gets selected, they would not only be rewarded handsomely for it, they 
could also prosper as a designer as long as Helan self-governing state runs. It’s only 
obvious that there was a flood of applications. 


In-between my busy work schedule, I thoroughly looked through all the applications. 
None quite caught my attention that much and time only passed by. 
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Exactly how many of them did I look through? Just when I was getting tired of looking 
at them, I stumbled upon one with letters instead of a design. 


“Poobe will apply!” 


It seems Eli listed it and Poobe was the one who actually applied. So this is what she 
secretly enlisted, eh? Poobe probably asked her to do so. 


I took a break and called out to Poobe, who was pleasantly floating on top of the 
mansion, basking in the sunlight. 


He can’t hear me so the right way of calling him is to wave at him with fruits. 


Poobe skillfully flapped his wings to gradually descend his big body from the sky and 
landed whirling in a circle. 


[What? It’s a bit early for dinner. ] 


Poobe communicated with me with the telepathy thing that only works with me, 
which I have decided to call ‘dragon-waves’ recently. 


“Well, this application. What’s this about?” 
[Ah, that. I asked Eli about it.] 


“You could just directly ask me instead of her. Also, you didn’t have to publicly apply 
either” 


[I mean, it said the chosen designer would be rewarded. I thought I would try earning 
myself for once.] 


Oh my, he grew up to be quite the responsible lad, huh? His body isn’t the only thing 
that grew! 


Putting that aside, that’s some confidence. 
“You do have a chance but can you even draw a design?” 


[There’s no need for such difficult stuff. Here, look at my chest. There’s something cool 
right here.] 
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As I was told, I looked at his chest. 


A shield-like crest had emerged on his chest. I knew there was some kind of a mark 
slightly visible there but to think it would turn out to be such a cool one. 


[Well?] 
Well? Its super cool. I wanna use it right away. 


I went to all the trouble of publicly advertising it while having a creature with the 
greatest design in my family! What’s this, being winners from birth? 


[Well?] 

“Uu...” 

[Come on, how is it? Say it.] 
“Well, it is...” 


[What are you being embarrassed about? Come on, say it. You will feel better. | 


[Coo...?| 


» 
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“It’s cooooool!! 
And as such, I ended up using his design in the end. 


What do I do about this? I made a public advertisement and used a design from my 
family like this... It will make the society angry. The state’s starting image would 
suddenly be mixed with dirt! 


Such troublesome worries of mine were also cleared up the very next day. 


Poobe went and flew around the territory with a placard hanging on his neck which 
said “The design on my chest has been decided to be used for the flag!”. My people’s 
reaction was mostly identical to mine, being admiration for the design and I received 
no criticism for adopting the design. In fact, since Poobe’s popularity is immense, 
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there were many people who were happier due to the symbol on his chest being 
adopted. 


And right after returning from the day’s propaganda activities, Poobe came and 
floated right by the window of my study and looked in. 


“What is it......” 

Poobe came to report on his work today and about the people’s reaction. 

“Well, what do you want?” 

Poobe’s demands were extremely simple. 

It was to pay him the amount of the reward for the design and the work he 
accomplished today. By the way, it seems payment by installment is also an option. I 
even got an explanation of how the total charge would increase because of the 
commission fee and the interests if I chose that. Where did this dragon even learn 
these things from......... 


I paid him in full. 


Having received the money, Poobe diligently rose to the sky and flew away after 
sending a dragon-wave to me, saying, “I'll be back after drinking.” 


“Don't go drinking too much to the point you can’t have Eli’s dinner, alright?” 
[Only an amateur would make such a mistake. ] 
Amateur?! What is he at this point, a pro at this game? 


And like this, we were safely able to take a step forward towards the establishment of 
the self-governing state. 


The second thing that is needed. 
A facility for law. 


Upon establishing the self-governing state, this is something that I can’t postpone for 
later. We could just use the Kudan kingdom’s laws for the most part but there would 
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be unfavorable situations if that’s all we did. 


Up till now, all the criminals were judged at the capital but from now on, we will have 
to start judging criminals here, as well. There’s a need to establish an institution for 
trials. 


Other than that, I also feel the need to properly assign an official position for 
professional duties that have been ambiguous until now. 


After pondering on this for a while, I have decided to be at the top as the state leader 
and have 3 people right below me. An internal administration chief who would mainly 
handle the state’s development. An ambassador who would handle relationships with 
the neighboring countries including the Kudan kingdom. And last, but not least, a 
presiding judge who would handle crime prevention and the law system. 


I had a candidate in mind for the internal administration chief from the start so I called 
him in immediately. And that person came in like usual and listened to me calmly like 


always. 


“And so, I would like to appoint you to be the internal administration chief, Mr. Lotson. 
Is that alright?” 


“I gladly accept.” 
And like this, Mr. Lotson was appointed to the most important post without any 
problems. While I did assume he would accept it as his work is mostly the same and 


only the title would be changing, when I received his reply, I was honestly relieved. 


Next, the ambassador. I was troubled about this one. Someone who is very able socially 
and has the drive and intellect to protect the state... 


At a certain town, in a certain house...... 

While carefully observing the patient, the person lends an ear to the conversation. Rail 
Rain, who had restarted his journey as a doctor, was there. It seems his abilities as a 
doctor had increased quite a bit since last time and so did his popularity. 


I didn't let go of the timing when his examinations were over and he left the house. 


I took a hold of his arm, placed him on Poobe’s back and took off to the sky at once. I 
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will be hogging the popular doctor to myself for a while. 
“What?! What?! What?!! What is this?!!” 


Looking at my face, Rail was visibly troubled as we kept going higher and higher up in 
the sky. 


“Sorry for being rough. I have some important things to talk to you about.” 
“Is this a confession?” 

“No, no it’s not. There’s a job I would like to ask you to do.” 

“Something lewd?” 


“No, no it’s not. Have you heard that Helan territory will become a self-governing 
state?” 


“Ah, that. I did. It became quite a trending topic in the country. I have heard about it 
numerous times during my travels.” 


“That makes things easier. I have an empty ambassador post, are you willing to take 
it?” 


“Ah, nope. I like my job as a doctor and I also take pride in it.” 


Of course, I thought he would decline. I knew he loved his job and there’s no need to 
make him quit forcibly. 


“It’s not such a bad deal. Travelling alone as a doctor is quite dangerous, right? I heard 
that you were almost stabbed with a kitchen knife the other day when you declined a 
marriage proposal from a noble family?” 


“Uhh, how do you know that?” 


“I will be the leader of a state; I need to have good ears. Besides, I have heard about 
that as well. You are hated by the other doctors quite a bit, huh? I also hear that you 
are on the receiving end of pestering and harmful rumors as well.” 


“Uwah, you know about that as well?” 


traitorAIZEN 32 | 166 


“I do. If you come and be my ambassador, I will not let any of this pass. I shall remove 
anyone obstructing Rail Rain’s path as a doctor with my power as the Helan territory 
leader.” 


“I see, you're saying you'll purposefully let me continue my job.” 


“Exactly. What I will ask of you is that you let me decide your itinerary and stay in the 
places you visit for a few days for diplomatic jobs. Besides that, I don’t mind you 
continuing your job as a doctor and I will also be guaranteeing your safety. I will assign 
an assistant to you and prepare a system such that your tools and medicines are 
always stocked up and in good condition.” 


“That doesn’t sound bad. It doesn’t sound bad but, it isn’t exactly an attractive offer 
either. Being almost stabbed by a noble family’s daughter has its own thrill and it’s not 
so bad. And besides, even if I am hated by other doctors, it isn’t like my skills are 
growing dull. It isn’t a big problem, you see.” 


As expected, he’s quite resolute. Certainly, if his heart were to be exhausted by such 
things, he wouldn't be able to go on such rough doctor journeys. It’s as they say, there’s 
nothing stronger than a man free of avarice. 


“But, you see, Rail, I have more factors which could draw you in.” 
“Hoho? And what might they be?” 


“Just think about it. A virtuoso doctor who goes around the Kudan kingdom, providing 
medicine and healthcare at a cheap rate. His face and personality are both great. The 
Kudan kingdom is extremely lucky, having such a wonder worker. However, this luck 
would only befall on the Kudan kingdom. Even though there are sick people in other 
countries as well...... 


“I had thought that the path chosen by the man named Rail Rain was one which 
granted everyone the opportunity to get healthcare, equally. I had believed that he isn’t 
some small man who would be satisfied being huddled up in just one country. 
However, with your current status, can you really wander around other countries 
freely? To be frank, it’s quite impossible. Everywhere you go, you will be restrained by 
injustice and be left to deal with the same unpleasant distrust, inevitably resulting in 
tasting your own helplessness.” 
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“Fufu, that might in turn ignite my heart and make me work even harder, you know?” 


“There is that possibility. However, it doesn’t change the fact that the efficiency would 
be bad. Besides, if you have the title of ambassador, I can introduce you to doctors from 
other countries with my power. Are you satisfied with the knowledge you gained as a 
doctor in the Kudan kingdom? Do you not have any unclarified issues? Do you not 
think that it would be better to increase your skills further? And would it be more 
efficient doing so alone rather than looking at things from different perspectives? The 
answer is obvious, Rail.” 


“Uuuu—-” 

“Besides, more than anything else...... 
“More than anything else?” 

“More than anything else, I want to borrow your strength, Rail. Even I am anxious 
about being the leader of the state. Having an old friend help me out...... you don't 
know how reassuring that is.” 

“Oh, come on, Kururi. You could have just started with that, you know? Seriously, what 
should I do with you...... Alright, alright, ambassador? Rail Rain shall undertake that 
post.” 


“Alright! Got the second person! Poobe, we’re going back!” 


“Hm? Aren't you a bit too fast on the uptake?! What happened to the gloomy mood you 
had just a while ago?! Hey!” 


“Gotcha, gotcha!! So persuasion by tears was the most effective for Rail, eh?” 
“Can you not say those things right in front of me?!” 
And like so, I was able to get an ambassador without any hiccups. 


I wanted to take him along with me right then but since he had some work to finish up 
there, I decided to return to the Helan territory a step ahead with Poobe. 


Now then, I was safely able to acquire two people for the aforementioned jobs but I 
really stressed and stressed over the final one, the post for the presiding judge. | 
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wotried over it and came to the conclusion that Helan territory doesn’t have anyone 
befitting that post. 


And so, what can I do? I have no choice but to invite someone over from outside Helan, 
but selecting someone is quite difficult when you know that they get to be the 
watchman for the law. If I make a bad choice, Helan territory might decay from 
corruption from the inside. Unlike the past two selections which went well, it seems 
the final voyage will be a stormy one. 


And at such a time, I got a notification saying that Neko-sensei had come to Helan 
territory. It seems that she was my mentor for magic in the Magic Academy before I 
lost my memories. A neko (cat) who is a teacher as well... And I heard that she is also 
quite old. Exactly what kind of a person is she? I even got my expectations up, thinking 
she might fit right into the last post, presiding judge. 


Either way, things won't progress unless I meet her. It seems she also came to Helan 
to meet with me. It seems she’s loitering on the way by staying at a famous hot-spring 
hotel but she will probably come along if I wait. 


After a while I realized I had been taking this Neko-sensei’s personality lightly. 


Even though she had come all the way here to meet me, she didn’t come to the 
mansion, at all. 


Being left with no choice, I had to go visit her at the hotel she was staying at myself. 
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CHAPTER 141 


What is this sensation...? Ah, this is the feeling of fleeting youth! 


When I arrived at the hotel where Neko-sensei was staying, I found a crowd of people 
standing in front of the hotel. Most of the people gathering there were men, and they 
all seemed nervous, occasionally trying to take a peek inside the hotel. A female hotel 
employee eventually ended up coming out of the building and tried throwing cold 
water at them to disperse them, but those men were so fired up that it was like 
sprinkling water on hot stones. She was booed at so badly that she ended up running 
back into the hotel in tears. 


I couldn’t understand just what the heck was going on, so I had no choice but to see 
what this group of men was up to for a while. According to what some of them were 
saying, a very beautiful woman seemed to have started staying over at that hotel since 
the other day. Well then! It’s only natural for men to flock around a ridiculously 
beautiful woman! Count me in! 


Still, I made my way through the crowd and towards the hotel’s front door. As soon as 
I stepped in, the hotel employee from earlier was standing there looking like a demon 
with a bucket full of cold water. 

“Ah! Wait! Don’t!” 

“Don’t you dare come in here!... Ah? Aren’t you Lord Helan?” 

“That's right. So please put the bucket down.” 

“Ah... yes.” 

That was close. She was about to empty that bucket against my face. If I had gotten 
soaked with such cold water under this weather, I would have surely caught a cold. Ah, 
but then I would have gotten a chance to have tasted Eli’s potato soup, which wouldn't 


have been bad at all. 


“But why have you come here this early, Lord Helan?” 
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The woman asked me that question after having finally calmed down. She seemed 
very suspicious of me. 


“Tm here for work. There’s an important guest staying here.” 
“Ah, so that’s what it was!” 
Her suspicions suddenly disappeared from her face. 


“Of course, I imagined our lord would have come here to see our guest. Look at that 
lot outside! I wish they would follow after your example, Lord Helan!” 


Ahaha, don’t tell me you're so interested in me and my work. I hoped you would have 
noticed that at a glance as soon as I came into the hotel, and without threatening to 
throw the contents of that bucket to my face, thank you very much. 


“You don’t have to be so suspicious. I don’t have anything to do with those guys 
outside.” 


“That's right, huh? That’s definitely not the case, even though Eli-sama is here~” 
A burst of dry laughter echoed through the room. Hohoho! 
Well, let’s get to the point. 


“I heard that someone going by ‘Neko-sensei’ was staying at this hotel. I wanted to 
meet this person, so could you take me to her?” 


“Eh!? She was your guest!? I wish you'd come here sooner then! At last you’ve come to 
pick her up, haven't you!? Ah, she seems really conspicuous, so I’m really so glad you're 


» 
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here 
Conspicuous? 


If you asked me, I’d think Neko-sensei looked like a bipedal cat-like person with a lion- 
esque constitution. Well, yeah, that does sound like it stands out a bit. Does she look 
that suspicious to trouble this employee so much? Does she have a weird taste for 
food, or maybe she meows at night? Meow! 


Hmm, but that’s cute! To tell you the truth, I’m confident that all creatures can love me, 
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since Poobe loves me so much. And I’m confident I can love all creatures, too! A large 
bipedal cat-like person? | bet she feels fluffy and everything. No matter what awaits 
ahead, I will not be swayed. I'll make her the presiding judge of the Helan territory! 


The employee led me to a room and knocked on the door. A voice from the other side 
said ‘Come in’. 


Then the employee opened the door and announced me to Neko-sensei. I heard the 
words ‘Oh, he can come in’. The employee then came out of the room to tell me that I 
could come in. 


After having received permission to come in, I readied my heart. Even if she ended up 
being a big cat or something like that, I’ll treat her like a kitten, so I’m sure she'll like 
me. 


I went through the door and gently closed it behind me. 


.. here, in the middle of the room, right in front of my face, was the source of the 
fleeting youth I felt earlier. 


Eh!? What’s this!? This is definitely not what I expected! This... This is Neko-sensei!? 


No way!? Did I get the wrong room or something!? No, her name is not so common to 
have it confused with another guest’s... Then, what’s this standing in front of me!? 


There was this kind hearted-looking adult woman whose light-brown hair gently blew 
against the wind coming from the window, and she was sitting on a rocking chair. Not 
to mention her beautiful face, her skin looked so nice. It seemed almost transparent, 
and not only on her face, but on her arms and legs too. Speaking of her arms and legs, 
they were very slender and well proportioned, something rarely seen in this part of 
the Helan territory, not too thin nor too thick, they were just about right. Her waist 
looked tight and beautiful, and her chest... well, I’m out of words. 


This magnificent woman turned to see me with a smile. 


What’s this fleeting sensation? A bittersweet but fresh aroma tickled the back of my 
nose. 


Ah, this reminds me of my first love. Those days of early youth when I still chased after 
butterflies, jumped right into the river as soon as | saw the fish, and wondered why 
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the sky was blue. And that beautiful woman who had suddenly arrived at that peaceful 
rural town... 


She was wearing such vivid colors which I had never seen, and her shoes looked 
painful but she still walked normally on them. A faint line of sweat had appeared over 
her skin so white that it looked like it had never seen the sun as she stood there. 


Hey, look at me! I’m waving at you. Back in my younger days, I would climb on top of 
trees and observe the larvae of insects. I was a bit embarrassed by our age difference, 
so I jumped down from the tree I was on and tried hiding behind it. She then walked 
up to where I was and continued to wave at me as she peeked at me. 


No way. She must be lost and trying to ask someone for directions, so I'll gladly help 
her out. Heck, l'Il even take her wherever she wants to go myself. But does my body 
not move at all? Come on! Move! Come on! It’s no good! What a horrible feeling... The 
world keeps moving on and on, and yet that boy is... 


Huh!? What’s with this sudden reminiscence!? 


No no! Those weren't my memories! I had no such experience during my younger 
days! No way! 

I must have had some sort of hallucination after taking a single look at this woman in 
front of me. What a devilish charm! I can’t keep being an immobile youngster like that. 
I came here for work. Don’t be confused by what I said earlier. The person in front of 
me is Neko-sensei, an important colleague, someone I can entrust with the duties of 


protecting our laws! 


I somehow once used to take classes with this person. There must be some way to 
remain calm around her. I took a deep breath and asked her a question. 


“Are you Neko-sensei?” 


She didn’t reply with words. Her bangs swayed as she simply nodded like a normal 
adult person would. 


It’s no use. Every move she makes is so sexy, my head is about to go up in flames. 


Ah, what gives. Why don’t I just surrender to her charms and be done with it? 
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I should just go out and join that crowd outside... And get soaked up by that 
employee's cold water, huh? Do you want that? Do you want that, Kururi Helan!? 


“Long time no see, Kururi-meow.” 

Meow? 

“It certainly has been a long time, meow. It’s good to see you, meow.” 
Meow meow! 


“How have you been, meow? I've been doing great, meow. I’ve grown up a bit since we 
last met, isn’t that right, meow?” 


Meow meow meow!? 


I hadn't noticed before, but long whiskers had sprouted from Neko-sensei’s cheeks. 
And a pair of triangular ears had appeared on the top of her head. 


To my bewilderment, Neko-sensei’s body just kept on changing as I stood there. 

Her long, slender arms went all fluffy, and her legs shortened up and became chubby 
and fluffy as well. I could almost see her soft paw pads, too. She just kept on 
transforming. Her face gradually went from looking like a person’s to a cat’s face, and 


this went on until she had completely transformed into a big, fluffy cat. 


Where did those beautiful charms go? Neko-sensei’s body now looked like a huge 
plush doll. 


“Just as I thought, this form is more appealing, meow?” 

.. was suddenly awoken from my dream. 

“So you're Neko-sensei?” 

“That's what I said, meow. Did you forget me after such a long time, meow?” 


How could I forget someone with such a strong personality? 
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“Tm sorry. My memories are a little vague. It seems I have completely forgotten about 
you, Neko-sensei.” 


“I see, meow. That seems rather troubling, meow. What should we do, meow? Should 
I fix you up, meow?” 


“Eh!? Can you recover my lost memories?” 
“It’s certainly possible, meow.” 


Amazing! I was already very shocked by her, but there were even more secrets to her! 
She may look like a cat, but she does know a lot about magic! 


“Then, please, can you help me now?” 


“That's going to be a little difficult, meow. I need tools and a good environment to do 
it, meow.” 


“I can arrange that for you. What do you need?” 

Neko-sensei silently thought about the things she needed for my medical treatment. 
“The first thing I need is a stake to crack open your head...” 

“Wait!” 

“What is it, meow?” 

What did she say just now? Did I get that wrong? Please tell me I got that wrong. 


“Neko-sensei, did you say you need a stake to break my head in order to help me regain 
my memories?” 


“Of course, meow. It doesn’t have to be an actual stake, but I’m personally used to using 
that, meow.” 


How does one get used to using a stake! Do you frequently stab a straw doll with stakes 
or something!? 


“Isn't there any other way?” 
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“There isn’t, meow. And driving a stake through your head would be just the 
beginning, meow. After that, I’d stir your brains with that stake a little, meow. It’s 
possible that your personality could change a bit after that, but that’s okay, meow!” 
“How is that okay!? Stirring my brains with a stake!? Really!?” 

“Yeah, meow. With a stake.” 

“With a stake!?” 

There has to be another way! 

Just imagine this. I go with this nonsensical plan and recover my memories, but my 
personality changes and I become something like, I don’t know, a tyrant. It would ruin 
everything I have worked for so far! And what’s more, I don’t really want anyone 
driving any stakes into my brain, thank you very much. At least use a hammer or 


something like that! I’m afraid of pointy things! 


“That's okay, don’t worry. The process sounds rather scary, so let’s stop talking about 
this.” 


“Come on, don’t be a coward, meow! Oh well, it can’t be helped... If you can pay for it, 
there’s a way to do it using only magic, meow.” 


“Are you serious!? So there is another way!” 


“If you want to do this free of charge, then we need to go with the stake. But if you’re 
willing to pay, there’s another way, yes, meow.” 


I'll pay! Sure, I'll pay! It’s my memories we're talking about. Nothing is too expensive 
when it comes to that. 


“Please tell me more. I was about to let you drive a stake through my head.” 
“It’s a bit expensive, meow. About one year’s worth of Helan’s river fish, meow.’ 
“TIl pay, though! It’s very important!” 


Who would be stingy enough to prefer having a stake driven through their head over 
paying with fish? Please, Neko-sensei, tell me more about this paid course! 
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“Ah, that’s right. I was so shocked about our first meeting and our conversation about 
regaining my memories, that I’d almost forgotten why I had come here in the first 
place. I have a request for you, Neko-sensei. I'd like you to be my presiding judge.” 
“Huh? Not a chance, meow!” 

Ouch. She turned me away so easily. 

Her magic skills seem to be the real deal, and she seems to be knowledgeable enough 
to even know how to help me regain my memories. No wonder she is the most 
indicated for the job, but it’s difficult to negotiate with someone who had expressed 
her dislike for the offer so bluntly. 

“B... but why?” 

Let’s try to ask her for her reasons behind her refusal for the time being. 

“A beautiful woman like me hates to be restrained like that, meow!” 


You're a cat! A cat! What do you care for such things!? 


But cats do hate being restrained, don’t they? Even though you don't have to be there 
all the time, only when your services are needed, so you can focus on your work... 


“But you teach magic, don’t you? Isn't that some kind of restraint, too?” 

“That's just me killing time, meow. It doesn’t feel restraining at all, meow” 

Ugh, if you say that, then it seems it really will be impossible to recruit her. How am I 
going to be able to persuade someone with such a strong, beautiful-woman-esque 
personality?” 

“But work could be fun too, don’t you think?” 


“I prefer being on my own, meow.’ 


It’s no good, she’s too aloof. She’s like a flower that is too expensive for anyone to 
purchase it. 


“T understand. I'll ask someone else. So, can we talk about helping regain my memories?” 
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“Sure, meow. I'll just send you the bill for the accommodation fee, meow.” 
Eh... 
I’m sorry, I didn’t hear that...? 


I had finally been able to invite Neko-sensei into my territory, but why do I feel like I’m 
the one dancing on the palm of her hand... er, paw? How shameless of you, Neko- 
sensei! 
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CHAPTER 142 


“This is Ms. Neko. She’s here to help us regain our memories.” 


I introduced Eli and Ms. Neko to each other. Of course, Ms. Neko remembered Eli just 
fine and seemed impressed with how much she had grown up. 


“So, Eliza, which one will it be, meow? The free stake course, or the paid magic course, 
meow?” 


“The paid one, of course!” 

I didn't even wait for Eli to react. I just immediately replied in her stead. 

“All right then, that'll be two years worth of river fish, meow.” 

She looked at me with a face that said ‘But isn’t it better to do it for free?’, and while I 
appreciate the housewife attitude, I’d better dismiss it for now. She’ll drive a stake 
through your head! Your personality may change! And it’s going to hurt a lot! No 
thanks, we'll pass. 

“So, can we ask you to do it now?” 

“Sure, meow. Just sit down and wait here, meow.” 

We obediently followed her and sat down in front of Ms. Neko. 

“You seem like a good match, meow. Do you have a lot of fun at night, meow?” 

Stop it!! 


“Tm kind of jealous, meow. No matter how horny I get, I can’t seem to find a proper 
mate, meow.’ 


I said stop it!! 


“If you two ever have children, ld like to see them, meow.” 
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But I’m not even married yet!! 
“Our memories, please.” 
“Ah, sure, sure, meow. I just got intrigued, that’s why I asked, meow.” 


Eli seemed to be embarrassed as well, so I wished she would start with the procedure 
to help us regain our memories quickly. She also seemed to be getting a bit nervous 
after Ms. Neko came back. Will she regain her original feelings after living together 
with her for a long time? 


“Alright, back to the treatment then, meow.” 


It seemed that rather than starting with the treatment right away, there was something 
Ms. Neko needed to explain to us. Was there something we should be careful about? 


“For starters, memories are something like branches off a complex structure, like fish 
bones, meow.” 


..I felt as if I’ve heard an explanation like that before. What’s with using fish for 
explaining things...?” 


“Imagine a thick bone, like a spine... A thick memory like that won't disappear very 
quickly, meow. That’s why even though you both have lost your memories, you still 
retain most of your personality intact, meow. Just as always, meow.’ 


Ah, is that so...? So, in other words, according to Ms. Neko’s impressions and theory, 
our personalities shouldn't have changed after we lost our memories. That’s a bit of a 
relief. 


“As a fish grows, their little bones grow and increase in number. And memories 
gradually branch off in the same way, meow. Due to some accident, you seem to have 
lost some of those finer branches, but as long as the spine remains, those branches can 
be restored, meow.” 


So, fishbones. Our memories are like fishbones. Did I get that right? 


“Fish without fine bones are easier to eat, meow. If it’s just the spine, you can easily 
take it out, and if you cook it well, you can even eat it too, meow.” 
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Nah, she was just talking about eating fish. 


“But it’s kind of boring when there are no little bones in my fish, meow. It tastes much 
better when you have to remove the little bones before grilling them, meow. And yeah, 
there’s the risk of missing a few of those little bones and getting them stuck to your 
throat when you eat them, but I can’t complain, meow.” 


I don’t know about that... I’m sure you can complain about getting choked by fishbones! 
It’s very unpleasant! 


“And it’s the same with memories, meow. It may seem refreshing to have no memories 
at first, but it’s really not that interesting at all, meow. It’s boring, meow. That’s why 
I’ve been studying how to recover lost memories for a long time now, meow.” 


Ah, so there’s the connection between the two. For a moment there I thought she was 
lecturing us on how to prepare and eat delicious fish. 


“Ah, by the way, I also know how to regenerate small fishbones, meow.” 
-I think I'll pass on that, thank you very much. 


“When an accident occurs which makes the fish lose their smaller bones, I can’t just 
regenerate them, meow. It’s not that I can’t do it, I just won't, meow. If I just force them 
to regenerate, there’s a good chance they will lose them again in the same way, meow.” 


Oh, so she does sound like a teacher of sorts. Even though she’s a cat. 


“After a living being loses something, it starts to fear, meow. That’s why I don’t just 
return the memories just like that, meow. What I try to do is squeeze that fear until 
the memories play themselves back, meow. That’s the true nature behind the magic 
that will help you regain your memories, meow.’ 


It looked like she was talking about fish, but it turned into an explanation about her 
procedures we could understand completely... What’s this sensation of utter defeat...? 
She was talking about fish, and all of a sudden got me this interested in what she was 
talking about... 


“So, anyway. What will you do after you regain your memories?” 


“Eh? After we regain our memories?” 
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Well, yeah. I was trying to get my memories back because, well, I wanted to, but was 
there any other reason?... Looks like there wasn't. I was sort of happy for some reason. 


“Well, I’m curious about my life in my parents’ home. I can’t seem to remember 
anything at all about it.” 


The one to answer was Eli. 


That’s right, I was able to quickly rejoin with my useless father, but we have very little 
information regarding Eli’s parents’ home. I don’t think it would be just like any 
regular home, since Eli seems to have undergone some scrupulous education, and she 
exudes a particular elegance, but there really isn’t much else we know about her 
family. 


She does seem to know Rahsa and Prince Arc, but neither of them had said anything 
about Eli’s past. 


“Tm sure you're interested.” 


Even if someone leaves their daughter in somebody else’s care, they should know 
where she is, right? And they might show up eventually to check up on her. 


“And you, Kururi?” 

Ms. Neko asked me directly. That one just now was Eli’s reason, but what about mine? 
Hmm, I honestly might not have any good reason, really. There were many things I was 
concerned about, but one particular point had my interest. Something about my 
aspirations wasn’t clear enough. 

“Why did I become a blacksmith?” 

“Is that what you're curious about, meow?” 

“Something like that. It’s not that I’m that curious about it specifically, but why did I 
go out of my way to forge swords, if I have such duties as a nobleman? I can’t seem to 
remember why I did it, so it’s been bothering me for a while now.” 


“I see, meow. It just seemed to be unexpectedly important, meow.” 


Is that so? Well, if Ms. Neko says so, that may be the case. It was finally time to stop 
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talking about fish and to begin with the spell that would bring our memories back. 
“By the way, what’s your favorite food, Kururi?” 

“Apples.” 

“And you, Eri?” 

“Chiffon c-” 

“Potatoes!” 


I interrupted her immediately. Don’t lie when you're about to have your important 
memories restored! Besides, who’s to say that liking potatoes is unsophisticated? 


“I see, meow. Well then, let’s begin, meow.” 
A rattling sound started to come out of Ms. Neko’s paws. It was rather noisy, so our 
eyes were fixed on them. Her paws seemed to be magically charged with electricity. So 


that’s your “medical treatment’, Ms. Neko...? 


“Umm, that magical power has thunder properties and it’s rattling... Are you sure 
about this...?” 


“Don't pay attention to that. Well then, there’s the shape of an apple on my right hand. 
And the shape of a potato on my left hand.” 


The bluish, rattling magic that started out looking like a cloud gradually began to 
change and make clearer outlines, until it finally turned into the shape of a beautiful 
multicolored apple. On her other hand, the outlines had become firmer and closer 


together, and made the shape of a delicious potato. 


“But how can I bring back memories without resorting to fear, meow? The answer is 
by giving a shock equal to the one that fear would bring about, meow.” 


“Wait, no way...’ 
Then why did she make those shapes of an apple and a potato? 


“Humans close their hearts when they feel pain, meow. There are some people who 
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had to undergo this procedure several times before it actually worked. So, during this 
painful medical treatment, lll hit your heads with these lightning balls, and in order 
to open a small gap on your hearts for a brief moment, they have to look like something 
you like, meow.” 


She said it would be a painful medical treatment!? She just said that!? Even though this 
is the paid course!? Sure, I don’t like having my head driven through with a stake, but 
I don’t think Pl like a lightning ball to my head either! 


The crackling and rattling of those lightning balls were getting more intense than 
before. Do you really think our hearts will open up for a brief moment only because 
they look like something we like!? It seems like a consolation at best! 

Ms. Neko kicked the floor and jumped really high. 

With a loud “Meow-!!” she struck the very top of our heads with those lightning balls. 


“Phew. Well then, that'll be two years worth of food, meow...” 


As I lost my consciousness, I could faintly hear Ms. Neko’s voice, and see her make a 
grinning face. 


I didn’t wake up until a full day later. Despite feeling randomly sleepy and hungry, 
everything seemed just as before Ms. Neko hit us with those lightning balls. According 
to Ms. Neko, I had slept for an entire day, though I had some momentary hallucinations. 
What a dangerous thing to do! But then again, she used to be like that back in the 
academy... 


Huh? Back in the academy? What was that? Was I remembering something!? 
“Your pupils are wide open, meow. Did you remember something just now, meow?” 


“Something like that. I feel like there’s a lot of random information falling into my head 
quickly, like a waterfall, and I can’t seem to be able to sort it out yet.” 


“Ah, that’s alright, meow. You'll eventually get used to it, and then you'll be able to 
organize your memories and remember everything, meow. Just give it time, meow.” 


So, it worked? I still couldn’t understand anything, but my memories about Ms. Neko 
were certainly coming back. 
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Right, that was back when I went to some empty classroom in order to receive special 
magic classes from Ms. Neko. But Ms. Neko wasn't there, there was this incredibly 
attractive woman, and | stared at her as if time had stopped... Uhh... Then I can’t 
remember anything past that. It was as if my body refused to remember anything 
beyond that point. As if it was trying to tell me that there was nothing but despair after 
that. 


Okay then, if my body doesn’t want to remember, then let’s not remember. 


More importantly, Eli hadn’t woken up yet, and she still had soot all over her face. Eli, 
Eli... no, Eliza Deauville. That’s Eliza. That Eliza was sleeping right next to me!? I 
remembered the days I spent together with Eli. The same Eli who gets temperamental 
at times but has gentle roots, is great at cooking with potatoes, and gets up early in 
the morning to do the house chores. That’s the Eli I like. 


Huh!? Wait a moment! That’s a lot different from what I remember! Damn, there’s a 
lot that I still can’t remember, but according to my memories, Eliza was a pretty 
arrogant woman. She was always around a lot of other women, she always looked 
down on others, and she was as violent as Eli! 


There are parts that match between the two, but they’re otherwise very, very different. 
I could imagine Eli having fun doing housework. But Eliza Deauville!? No way, I can’t 
picture her having fun at all! I could imagine Eli stuffing her mouth with delicious 
potatoes. I could almost see it as if she were right in front of me. But would Eliza 
Deauville get her mouth stuffed with potatoes!? No, no, absolutely not! 


What’s with this incredibly uncomfortable feeling? Sure, my memories still needed 
some sorting out, but I couldn’t see Eliza Deauville and Eli as having the same 
personalities... Anyway, all I could do for the time being was to wait and see which of 
those personalities would be there when she woke up. 


While I was panicking, Ms. Neko was getting ready for a trip. When I asked her where 
she was going, she told me that there was ‘someone nice’ she knew about. 


“Could it be that you'll be bringing someone here who would be appropriate as a 
presiding judge for my administration?” 


“That's right, meow. I just remembered where I could find someone good enough, 
meow.’ 
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“Ah, that would be a great help! How could I ever thank you for that, and getting my 
memories back?” 


“Thank me, meow? Two years’ worth of river fish, and something else for going 
through the trouble of getting this someone for you, meow.” 


“What did you say!?” 


Ms. Neko thought about her request again, and then clapped her hands as if she had 
realized something. 


“There’s this friend of yours, the one who always reeks of medicinal plants, meow.” 
“Ah, you mean Toto?” 


“That's it, meow. Toto, meow. I heard he’s set up a large business in the Helan territory, 
meow. I'd like some of those medicinal plants that make a cat feel really good, meow.’ 


“al see?” 

“IfI like it, I’ll buy more next time, but for now just pick something nice for me, meow.” 
“You really like pleasant things, don’t you?” 

“I love them, meow. Well then, I’m off, meow.” 

Ms. Neko left the residence while carrying a huge bag full of ingredients -and perhaps 
a brush for her hair, too. Her stubby cat legs were so short that her steps did not cover 
much distance, so her progress was rather slow. Even after walking for a long time, 
she would still be within my field of view. 

Then I saw a carriage approach the path where Ms. Neko was walking on. 

Soon the fur fell from Ms. Neko’s body, and the chubby body of a cat gave way to the 
figure of a beautiful woman. The carriage’s driver seemed to have taken the bait, and 
Ms. Neko soon sped into the distance in a free carriage ride. 


That’s another lesson on how to use transformation magic by our dear Ms. Neko. 


After the very conspicuous Ms. Neko left, the only ones to remain in the residence were 
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Eliza Deauville and I. My memories of her haven't completely returned. It would be 
great if she were to get her memories back as well, but we wouldn't be sure as long as 
she kept sleeping. 


After several hours, Eliza Deauville finally woke up. 


“Huh? Why does my head hurt so much? Hey, do you think you could have someone 
bring some tea over here? And I'd like a change of clothes, too.” 


There was no doubt that the one who woke up was Eliza Deauville. 


“Huh? Why did I think about making the tea myself, if it’s always served whenever I 
ask? Hey, old man! Get us some tea!” 


“The old man isn’t here, Eliza. This is the Helan residence. Your memories might still 
be a bit foggy, so try to calm down for now.” 


“You're... Kururi Helan. We’ve spent some time together... You're the son of a lord from 
a distant region, and also you're of a different status as me...” 


Eli and Eliza Deauville’s memories were mixed up together. It seemed she wasn't able 
to remember everything just yet. 


Eli’s life had certainly been a happy one. However, there were some parts of Eliza 
Deauville memories in which life hadn't been that blissful. She was holding her head 
in confusion. 

“Uuhhbh...” 

“Eliza, you don't need to rush things. Take your time to remember.” 

“Uuuhhh-” 


“Are you Okay?” 


I got a little closer to her. I didn’t think Eliza Deauville was struggling at all, rather, I 
was worried that Eli would be suffering because of all this. 


“You're... Kururi...’ 
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“That’s right, Kururi Helan. I used to work as a blacksmith, and now we live together 
happily in this residence.’ 


“Yeah, we would enjoy our meals together... but you’re still a smelly rural boy, a 
pseudo-aristocrat...” 


“Ahh! Come on, Eli! Don’t lose yourself to Eliza Deauville!” 
“Uuhhh!! You arrogant little-!!” 
Eliza Deauville just hit me with a dropkick. 


She seemed to have capitalized on the emotional conflict between her two 
personalities. 


Damn it! Give me back my sweet Eli! 
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CHAPTER 143 


The next morning, I brought Poobe his breakfast. Poobe was startled at the sight of my 
brightly swollen face. 


“Putting together that face and Kururi bringing me breakfast... did you have an 
argument with Eli?” 


“I wish.” 
“Eh?! That serious, huh?!” 


“Our Eli probably won't return anymore. She may have been snatched away by the 
detestable Eliza Deauville.” 


“What?! Then, go get her back!” 

“Meh, there are things in this world that are better left forgotten.” 

“How timid! You know what, I’m going with Eli if you guys break up!” 

Hey!! You’re my dragon!! How dare you say that! 

In the end, Poobe and I had a minor argument, too. What an awful morning. 


Despite resting all night, only insignificant memories had resurfaced so far. I couldn't 
recall the reason why Eli and I woke up from the cocoon together. However, | 
remembered the fact that I was a chubby kid, which was irrelevant. I also remembered 
my father’s accident in the forest. I could care less! 


I returned to the mansion where the worst atmosphere was brewed in the first place. 
Ordinarily, the living room would greet me with overflowing happiness, where Eli 
would be busily moving around preparing a warm meal. It had been reduced to this 
stiff quietness. 


Eliza Deauville had been in a belligerent state, shutting herself in the room on the 
second floor. 
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While I was anxiously pondering about how to deal with matters at hand, Toto visited 
the mansion with good timing. 


“What a nasty atmosphere! Don’t tell me... did Poobe die?!” 
“No, he didn’t die!!” 


From afar, Poobe answered Toto’s conjecture with a dragon cry. Dragons have 
exceptional hearing after all. 


“Poobe is lively today too, gliding above the mansion as usual. What’s most appalling 
is Eliza Deauville.” 


“Eh? Don’t you mean Miss Eli? Did you two argue? Ah, that explains the bruise. You 
guys get along well.” 


No, we're don't!! We definitely do not get along!! 


“An argument would've been better. But that wasn’t the case. Both Eli and I had Neko- 
sensei performed magic to regain our memories.” 


“Really?! And then, how did it go?” 


“Some memories are surely coming back. But the memories had only returned 
partially. I have all Kururi Helan’s memories after he lost them. But the memories 
before, around when I attended the academy, are fragmented. I don’t remember why I 
became a blacksmith, or why Eliza Deauville and I woke up from the cocoon together. 
I had no recollection at all regarding that matter.” 


“You mean, your memories haven't returned completely yet?” 

“Neko-sensei said that I probably will gain back all my memories.” 

“Then it’s okay.” 

“I don’t think so. Eliza Deauville gave me this bruise. She’s not Eli. She has become a 
different person since Eliza Deauville’s personality took over. I can imagine having a 


good relationship with Eli, but with Eliza Deauville, it’s utterly inconceivable.” 


“Are you saying you can’t remember why you became close with Miss Eliza?” 
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“Did I really become close with Eliza Deauville? That thought eludes me.” 

“I don’t know the details either. At the beginning of the academy life, Miss Eliza gave 
out a nasty aura. But somehow | felt like she gradually transformed into a more Miss 
Eli esque aura.” 

“Does that mean there was a turning point during the academy life?” 

“Maybe...” 

That would be nice, but seeing the current Eliza Deauville, it’s utterly inconceivable. 
“Isn't Miss Eli also in the same condition? Even if you didn’t get along well back then, 
the two of you lived here happily together. Can’t you keep at it so to get along better 
that way?” 

“The evil image of Eliza Deauville in me is preventing me to think that way. Moreover, 
the past Kururi Helan in Eli's memory seemed to be more evil in some instances, 
where I wasn’t considered the same person.” 

“Woah, that’s dreadful. Shall I bring medicinal herbs to calm the mind?” 


“Nah, I don’t think Eliza Deauville would drink it. Why bother.” 


Curse that detestable woman who took all Eli’s good elements and only left a crude 
disposition. I'd like medicinal herbs that could punish her if possible. 


“By the way, do you remember your memories with me?” 


“I made you drink the water from the hot spring of Helan territory and gave you 
diarrhea.” 


“That's right, I had almost forgotten. Something like that did happen. I had pretty bad 
diarrhea, you know.” 


I’m sorry!! 
“Oh, didn’t you and Iris grow giant vegetables?” 


“That's right!” 
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“Yes, bingo!” 

I wonder what this pleasant sensation I’m feeling. 

Afterward, I continued chatting with Toto to verify the accuracy of the information 
that resurfaced and sort out the fragments of my memories. Even though Toto had a 
different intention in visiting this mansion, we only talked about our memories. We 


were chatting merrily, but the fun didn’t last long. The evil on the second floor was 
descending. 


She slammed the door open. A cold aura oozed out from the sleep-deprived and 
discontent Eliza Deauville that had appeared before us. 


She walked closer uncompromisingly while glaring sharply at Toto. Reading the 
atmosphere, Toto jumped out of his seat and was ready to escape the room. | 


immediately grabbed his hand and gave him a pleading gaze to stay. 


Eliza Deauville sat, where Toto was sitting before, facing me as if getting ready to have 
a serious conversation. Toto watched over us while standing next to me. 


“I can remember living with you. I did chores, took care of a dragon named Poobe, 
supported your feudal work, and helped at the smithy as a shop assistant as well.” 


“Yes... I remember. It was a lot of fun.” 

“Apparently, I have an illusion that it was fun as well.” 

Oh?! No way... 

“However! An illusion is an illusion! I’m the daughter of a prime minister. The only 
man worthy of becoming my husband is one from the royal family. Although you have 
risen to be the feudal lord of your territory, you're still only a feudal lord of an outskirt 
territory. We have a different lineage. You better fix it!” 

“You're pissing me off!” 


“What did you say?!” 


“aI hate you!” 
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“Hmph, an outskirt territory lord won't understand my nobility, after all!” 
“How ugly. Eli never wore such heavy makeup.” 
Next to me, I could hear Toto saying ‘calm down!’ But I had something to say, too. 


Eli always stylishly dressed in such a way that wouldn't hinder her daily work. Her 
beauty was natural. Eli was naturally beautiful, in the first place. Her elegant hair 
arranged in an updo looked refreshing. Eli would undo her hair after work to truly 
relax. I felt like I had been healed just by looking at her. 


In contrast, what is this woman in front of me? 


She’s wearing makeup ten times thicker than Eli. Her hair is curled into disconcerting 
waves, giving a sense of oversized head volume. It wouldn't be surprising to not be 
able to move around freely with that appearance. Same thing with clothes, Eli always 
dressed smartly so she would be able to move freely. Her excellent sense of style would 
always choose the best clothes that suit each occasion. Nevertheless, this woman in 
front of me is wearing a dress that was plucked out of a festival. In it, she descended 
downstairs to the living room. Is there a festival somewhere today?! Please tell me if 
there is! 


“D-did you say I’m ugly?!” 
“Yes, you're ugly.” 


Whack! Slap!..., just like Eli, her hands were quick. Be that as it may, it hurt so much. 
My cheek was throbbing and burning. 


“I never thought I would be ridiculed by a hick! Servant! Take me to the royal capital 
at once.” 


Having been called a servant, Toto turned to me with bewilderment. 
Go right ahead if you want to go home, but leave Eli here. 


“Toto isn’t a servant. I'll arrange transport if you really want to go back to the royal 
capital. Just wait fora moment.” 


“Hmph, even though I really want to leave this back-country, I suppose I can wait for 
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just a bit.” 

“Wow, the abductor said something remarkable.” 
“What was that?!” 

|” 


“You abductor! Return Eli 


“What an idiot. It was nothing but an illusion. That personality has disappeared 
completely!” 


What a detestable woman! 
I furiously glared at Eliza Deauville. She unyieldingly glared back at me. 


Our fierce glaring competition continued to blaze through each other, penetrating 
through Toto, who was standing between us, as if he were transparent. 


I had someone summon Lotson. With various thoughts swirling through his head, 
Lotson came into the mansion in a hurry, only to find a hellish atmosphere inside. 


“Mister Lotson. This woman is not Eli. She is Eliza Deauville. She wants to go back to 
the royal capital. Please take her there.” 


“Master Kururi?... Understood. l'l] make the travel arrangement right away.” 

“Aren't you glad you get to go back to your beloved royal capital?!” 

“Indeed. I can’t stand this stinky back-country. I'd like a first-class seat on the magic 
train. I can’t stand the grilled sweet potato engine they have on their menu... Sweet 
potatoes are lowly food!!” 

„Hey! 

Everyone was listening: me, Toto, Lotson, and the youth who summoned Lotson. What 
the hell was she saying... ‘can’t stand it’. That was the menu Eli created, not a menu for 


you! 


“Don't you like sweet potatoes? I'll have it served to you for free.” 
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“Don't mock me! IIl have a piece of chiffon cake and red tea.” 
“Stubborn woman!” 
“What a tactless man.” 


This time, we glared at each other through Lotson, who was standing between us. Our 
smoldering eyes are burning each other even stronger than before. 


Lotson, who was aware of the situation, later arranged an inn and a seat on the magic 
train for Eliza Deauville gracefully. 


The employees of the inn gave a warm welcome, expecting Eli who was staying. They 
looked astonished by Eliza Deauville’s arrogant attitude, which was the complete 
opposite of Eli’s. To protect Eli’s reputation, I wrote a letter to the inn explaining that 
the woman was a different person. Since she seemed to be enjoying the inn and the 
hot spring, I let her be for the time being, as to not cause more problems. 


Two more days until the day of departure. 


I didn’t mind for that noisy woman to leave. However, Eli exists somewhere in there... 
If that woman left, it’s a fact that Eli would be leaving with her too. 


A mixture of hatred and sadness overwhelmed me. 

So complicated. 

It was nostalgic to remember Eli’s face and made me want to meet her. Remembering 
Eliza Deauville’s face made me angry and wanted to chase her out. Were they really 
the same person? 

Neko-sensei, don’t tell me the magic to regain our memories failed! 


Finally, the day for Eliza Deauville to return to the royal capital had arrived. 


It seemed Lotson had acquired the best seat on the magic train. I heard the report 
from my mansion. 


Was it about time for the train to depart? 
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While thinking about that, two dragons descended from the sky and touched down at 
the mansion. They were Rahsa and Iris. 


“Brother, we’re here!” 
“Kururi and Eli!” 


Lotson welcomed the two and saw them in. Feeling the hellish atmosphere inside the 
mansion, both of them looked around uneasily. 
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CHAPTER 144 


“Whaaaaaat?!” 


Iris’ scream echoed throughout the mansion. After emptying the air from her lungs, 
she took another deep breath. 


“Whaaaaaat?!” 

Why did you scream twice? 

“Iris, what’s going on? You're unusually hyped up.” 
“It’s kind of romantic, so I couldn't help myself.” 


“Romantic?! It’s the complete opposite! It’s a tragedy - a pure tragedy that doesn’t 
include any other elements!!” 


“After you get over that...” 


“There’s no future with her! I let Eliza Deauville go home, so peace can once more 
return to Helan territory.’ 


“We came here regarding the autonomous feudal lord inauguration of this territory, 
but somehow it turns into a pain in the neck.” 


Unlike Iris who got hyped up, Rahsa was more concerned about the hassle of the 
situation at hand. 


“There are so many things we need to prepare before the king officially sends my 
brother here!! That’s why Iris and I came here to help. Yet, this trouble... Go reconcile 
with her this instant!” 


“Reconcile?! Eli no longer exists... Eliza Deauville has killed Eli.” 


“What are you saying so philosophically? I don't care if it’s Eli or Eliza, please hurry 
and go fetch her!” 
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“Rahsa, be quiet!!” 

Iris’ commanding voice echoed throughout the mansion. 

“This is a problem between the two of them!” 

What’s with her?! Has she been this passionate of a person? 

“For a long time now, I’ve always thought both of them need this kind of ordeal. After 
all, during the years in the academy, didn’t they become close before we know it? 
There was no room for other people to come between them. I think this is fine. When 
they lost their memories, they were having fun looking for ways to solve the problem 
together. Even though I was worried sick. It’s almost better to work even harder!” 


Iris looked relieved after letting out steam. 


But still, what she said shouldn't be dismissed so easily. During the academy years, 
Eliza Deauville and I became close just like that?! 


No way!! That’s impossible. I believe Eli and Eliza Deauville are two different people. 
“Well, Kururi. Go chase after Eliza!” 


» 
! 


“I strongly refuse! Eli no longer exists 
| kod 


“So stubborn! The Kururi I know was a man of higher caliber 


“Nonetheless, I can’t handle that monster called Eliza Deauville! If she were a table, 
she would be a piece of junk that needs to be scrapped.” 


“Even if the table needs to be scrapped, if the plates were intact, the food would still 
be delicious!” 


“The cooking wasn't even on the plates to begin with! They were already sprawled all 
over the table and the floor!” 


“Like I said, someone who can eat them without a fuss is called a man!” 


“What are you talking about?!” 
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Rahsa restrained both Iris and I that got heated up. Observing the bickering that 
continued to intensify, Rahsa shifted the topic at hand. 


“By the way, are your memories of Iris and I returning?” 

.. Yes, they are returning. But, I don’t feel like telling. 

“You have an awful expression. What is it? Did you remember something strange?” 
“Uhm...” 

I got found out. 

“Let's hear it. It could be a false memory, you know.’ 

He’s right. There’s that possibility. 


“There’s a possibility that I was thinking of killing you upon our first encounter, 
Rahsa.” 


“Why? |” 


“I was concealing a sword in my chest pocket. So I thought maybe I was trying to kill 


» 


you. 
“Oh, that. You gave me that sword as a present. I still take good care of it.” 


“Eh, really?! So it was a present, huh? I see. Hahaha, I was wondering if I was trying to 
assassinate the royal family.” 


“Did you remember anything else?” 
“I feel like I was terrified of Iris.” 


“What’s with that?! I was the one terrified of you! It was so awkward for a noble to 
approach and talk to me so casually. I was frightened, you know!” 


“I wonder what this memory is about...” 


“Anything else? Is there anything else?” 
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“Er, I feel like I was greatly looked down upon by Prince Arc.” 

“Ah, he still does.” 

“I see. I understand.” 

It’s kind of fun being able to keep the memories consistent by talking about old times. 
Time progressed unexpectedly fast, especially when reminiscing. Had Mister Lotson 
not interrupted the circle, we would have continued chattering non-stop. 


“It’s time for the magic train to depart.” 


Mister Lotson whispered in my ear. I see. It’s time for the magic train to depart for the 
royal capital. Eliza Deauville should be sitting somewhere in the first class. 


“Abh!! We were so engrossed in reminiscing! What are we going to do about Eliza?!” 
Iris interrupted. 
“Of course I'll let her go. She’s the one who wanted to leave.” 


“No, you can't! You definitely can’t let her leave! You can’t let her leave no matter what! 
I'll go and stop the magic train!” 


“Iris, please calm down!” 

Rahsa desperately tried to hold Iris back, who was about to storm off. The time of 
trouble had finally come. The magic train had just departed, and taken Eliza Deauville 
with it. 

“Oh no... is she really gone?” 

Iris became depressed more than anyone at the scene. Rahsa apologized for some 
reason. Although this is a problem between Eliza and me, I have needlessly made Iris 
and Rahsa worry. I’m sorry. We were engulfed in silence for a while. Feeling 
disheartened, none of us knew what to Say. 


“By the way...” 


Rahsa broke the silence. 
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“Currently, the Deauvilles aren't living in the royal capital, right?” 
“Ah...!” 
Iris met Rahsa’s gaze with an epiphanic expression. 


“Brother, you may not remember this, but Eliza’s father, Eyan Deauville conspired with 
the Dartanels. He is currently hiding his whereabouts. Her mother, Ms. Tsukushi, had 
returned to her homeland. But upon receiving a letter saying that Eliza had been 
found, she headed this way, or so I heard. The Deauvilles don’t live in the mansion Eliza 
thought of as her home anymore, because her family has fallen apart.” 


Is that true? 


Speaking of Eliza Deauville, she was living in the royal capital mansion, which is where 
the famous prime minister’s family is living now, right? Then it’s no longer her home, 
is it? I feel that Eliza Deauville would certainly feel hurt if she found out about that... 
But it has nothing to do with me. 


“What shall we do, Brother...?” 


“What do you mean ‘what shall we do’? She left on her own accord. For the time being, 
I'll arrange somewhere with a roof for her to stay in when she gets there. The rest is 
all up to her.” 


“TIl also arrange so that she can meet with Ms. Tsukushi. However, doesn’t that mean 
Eliza would return to her mother’s homeland? It’s a country far away that takes a few 
months by ship. There’s a possibility we will never meet her again.” 


“If that happens, so be it. I have a new job as the autonomous feudal lord of this 
territory anyway. If I concentrate on that, surely the peaceful daily life will return.” 


“I don’t want Eli to go. Even Poobe is so attached to her.’ 


I wouldn’t complain if Eli wanted to stay either. However, Eli has been buried by Eliza 
Deauville’s intense personality. Moreover, she’s now traveling on the fastest magic 
train in this country. No one can catch up to her anymore. It’s already too late. 


Even though I think Poobe would be sad, I'll hire a new good caretaker. In time, his 
sadness would disappear. 
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“Come on! Let’s pull ourselves together and go to Gapp Company! I’m planning to 
invent new medicinal herbs with Toto. You two have never been to Gapp Company, 
have you? You definitely should check it out. It would be a good experience.’ 


Since both of them didn’t refuse my invitation, the three of us headed for Gapp 
Company. In order to uplift the disheartening mood, | chattered intently. Although 
both of them laughed, somehow I couldn't wipe off the awkward atmosphere. 


Gapp Company made a bold change by establishing their production base in Helan 
territory as their first turning point. They later moved their headquarters to this 
territory as well. There are indeed excess vacant lands in this territory. However, since 
the huge Gapp Company building was established here, markets had been flourishing 
around it. Homes of their employees had also gathered here, turning it into a city. 
There are several big cities in Helan territory. However, with Gapp Company in its 
heart, the growth rate of this city would eventually surpass all other cities and could 
become one of the greatest cities of Helan territory. 


Toto’s right-hand man, Tristana, came to welcome the three of us. He gave us the 
utmost courtesy and guided us to where Toto was. Toto was confronting medicinal 
herbs, as always. He was so absorbed in his work that he didn’t notice our arrival... 


“Oh, you're here! Even Prince Rahsa and Iris!” 


The three of them were delighted with the reunion after a long time and moderately 
engaged in conversation about work. 


“There have been medicinal herbs we developed in collaboration with Helan territory. 
However, it’s going to be a big job this time. It involves the magic train, after all!” 


“Sounds like it’s going to be a big job.” 

“The magic train has been operating across this country for a while now. Recently, it 
has been confirmed that there’s a tiny health effect on the passengers. Many of the 
passengers complained of dizziness and nausea. It can be assumed that the longer the 
train ride, the more damage the passengers suffer.” 


“I think it’s something like motion sickness.” 


“Motion sickness?” 
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I suddenly remembered something. | certainly had that knowledge from a distant 
memory somewhere, but I managed to recall that fact only just now. 


“It’s a symptom that occurs when your sense of balance is lost due to the inability to 
cope with the vibration of the magic train.” 


“That's accurate. To a certain extent, the remedy should be similar for people on-board 
a Sailing ship, who are affected by the symptoms.” 


“Well then, let’s cut to the chase.” 


“Basically, it’s hard to move around inside the magic train. This makes all available 
remedies hard to be administered. Therefore, I’m trying to create a medicinal herb 
that can restore affected passengers to their normal conditions. In fact, I have tested 
the herb on sailors. I also had my employee try it and ride the magic train.” 


“Wow, you work fast, too!” 


“As a result, I discovered the most effective medicinal herb is the one capable of 
inducing a large amount of saliva production and supplying nutrition after a single 
bite. This medicinal herb is cultivated near the hot spring, and I have been working on 
it since long ago. It borrows a part of the nutrition that flows into the spring water. 
This herb turns out to be an excellent remedy for motion sickness.” 


“If you know up to that extent, the rest would be simple. Let me arrange a suitable plot 
of land immediately.’ 


“Yes, that helps. Would it be fine to have Tristana and Lotson work out the details of 
the profits, as always?” 


“Certainly.” 


Toto and I shook hands upon reaching an agreement. Business negotiation was 
executed this way. For the rest of the time, I took Iris and Rahsa for a tour of the Gapp 
Company production site. There was a floor full of red medicinal herb as far as the eye 
can see, and a field where a large quantity of seeds was being sown. Since I have never 
seen every corner of the site, I truly felt the sight was magnificent. After being served 
lunch, the three of us returned to my mansion feeling content. 


“All right, playtime is over. Iris and I came here to help prepare for the autonomous 
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feudal lord inauguration ceremony!” 
“That's right. Let’s forget everything else for the moment, and get to work!” 


Both of them forced themselves to act in such a way as to not aggravate the already 
gloomy atmosphere. Even so, it can’t be helped if the atmosphere becomes gloomy. For 
a brief moment, let’s put aside this matter about Eli and Eliza Deauville. Perhaps it 
would somehow be better. It is now time to get the job at hand completed. Well, let’s 
get to work! When I tried to concentrate the next morning, Mister Lotson came 
rushing into the mansion. 


“The magic train! The magic train that Miss Eliza is riding has been attacked, and all 
passengers have been taken hostage!” 


“What?! That’s trouble!” 


They tightened security due to the case regarding Blaeu Dartanel. However, it was 
unexpected for someone to stop the magic train. Apparently, the rail was blown up to 
stop the magic train. How audacious! Even though the criminals reported that all 
passengers are safe, how can we believe it? Their demand seems to be purely cash. It 
means, after receiving the ransom, all passengers would be set free. As the lord of 
Helan territory that manages the magic train, I should be responsible for the solution. 


At any rate, does that mean even Eliza Deauville was caught? Damn, although I don’t 
care about that woman, why am I so worried? 
1” 


“Poobe!! Let’s go! 


“TIl go anywhere to save Eli!” 
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CHAPTER 145 


The magic train was attacked in the territory owned by the Martzkts. I shot a magic 
raid stone that was prepared in advance, as I stormed through a station nearby 
Marktzt’s residence. 


The group of 20 armed criminals was considered highly skillful and efficient in 
executing the elaborate plan for kidnapping the passengers. 


Since the incident occurred in his territory, Lord Martzkt took initiative by mobilizing 
a group of vigilantes to track down the group of criminals. Thanks to their hard work, 
we could track the whereabouts of the criminals fast. In response to the incident 
report, Helan territory marshaled the Iron Heat corps expeditiously. Under Mr. Lotson’s 
command, the corps had arrived at the scene and successfully surrounded the 
criminal group. 


Two days had passed since the day of the attack. 


The criminal group surrounded the hostages and stood tall on top of the hill. For the 
time being, they demanded to be provided food for the hostages and themselves, so 
we complied. With food, the hostages would not starve. Ultimately, the criminals 
demanded enough money for 20 people to live a life of pleasure, and the use of the 
magic train for their escape. However, these demands should not be fulfilled. Now that 
the magic train had finally started running, this misuse and exploitation would set a 
bad example. 


Riding on Poobe’s back, I scouted the condition of the hostages from the sky above. On 
his magnificent dragon, Rahsa glided behind Poobe and me. On the ground, Iris and 
Mr. Lotson were standing by on alert with the secure encirclement of the Iron Heat 
corps. 


As far as the eye could see from the sky above, the criminal group appeared to be fairly 
vigilant with active watchmen on the lookout. No visible details on the condition of 
the hostages, since they were hidden in the shades of trees. 


I had no intention of complying with their demand for ransom. But how should I make 
my next move from here on out? 
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In the meantime, I would try to exchange words with the criminal group from the sky 
above, using a magic stone that can amplify my voice. 


“Ahem, criminal group, can you hear me? I’m Kururi Helan, the lord of Helan territory.” 
“We can hear you.’ 

They appeared to possess a voice amplification magic stone as well. 

They possessed considerably good gadgets, like the magic raid stone. In addition, 
every one of them was highly skillful and should not be underestimated. How in the 
world did this highly skilled and armed group come to be? This had to be just the tip 


of the iceberg. 


“Erm, criminal group, you have been surrounded, and it will be very difficult for you 
to escape.” 


“We know.” 

“It’s helpful when you have a grasp of the situation so quickly. If you don't release the 
hostages, I will kill every one of you. Even if you release the hostages, I will still kill 
every one of you.” 


“Why? |” 


Rahsa jabbed me with a fierce retort from the back of his dragon hovering next to 
mine. 


Somehow I felt infuriated and wanted to lash out on them right there and then. 
“We won't surrender. If you agree to our demands, the hostages will be released.” 
“Right then, Pll kill every one of you.” 

“Like I said, why?!” 

Rahsa, who was hovering next to me, gave a considerably impatient look. 


These are unreasonable people. Just surrender and drop dead already! 
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“If you have that attitude, we will kill a hostage to set an example. Speaking of which, 
there’s a pretty noisy woman here.” 


Oh, no. They were definitely referring to Eliza. I had provoked them too much. 


“Hold up! We'll take her if she’s noisy. I lied about killing everyone, so please forgive 


» 


me. 


“We won't give you even one hostage. The next time you crack a joke, we won't 
forgive you.” 


I released the magic stone from my mouth and let out a tirade of cusses. Rahsa asked 
me to calm down, but they wouldn't mind since they couldn’t hear my cussing. How 
brazen for them to use our magic train for this purpose. They even got Eliza involved. 
Don't expect to get away with this! 


We got off our dragons and gathered on the ground one more time to devise a plan of 
attack. 


“Scouting from the air, the criminal group still has an advantage. I think if we storm in 
to attack now, the hostages will be sacrificed.” 


I thought so. I wanted to slaughter them all, but if I hastily took the short route, the 
result would be as devastating as Rahsa’s prediction. 


“Uhm, having said that, we can’t comply with their demands either. Shall I go and try 
to negotiate?” 


Iris proposed. I thought it would be very dangerous and the result would probably be 
poor. Nay, with Iris’ cuteness, the negotiation might work. 


“Iris, would you mind proceeding with the negotiation for the time being? It would be 
helpful even if only some hostages are released.” 


“Okay, got it.” 
Mr. Lotson was assisting her as well, so both of them could tirelessly negotiate the 


terms. They would have a much more decent discussion ability than the hot-headed 
me. I wanted them to get Eliza back somehow. Of course, the other passengers as well. 
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Rahsa and I would be tackling from another side. Worst case, we would have to comply 
with their demands. Undoubtedly, that would be the last resort. 


“Shall I kill everyone, after all?!” 
“Calm down, you!!” 


Even though I was worried, I could not find a fundamental solution strategy to the 
one-sided demands. Time marched on. The negotiation terms seemed to have been 
settled, Iris and Mr. Lotson were reassembling here to confirm. Basically, if the amount 
of the demand was reduced, the number of hostages being released would also be 
reduced. 


I issued an authorization, entrusting the course of negotiation to the friendly Iris. Iris 
would ride on a dragon and execute the negotiation from the sky above. 


A sudden headache struck while I was observing the procedure. I recognized this 
headache. This would be the harbinger of the returning memories that were about to 
burst out. Soon after this, the unsorted information would undoubtedly flood my head. 


I lied down briefly for a short break. 


Is Eliza experiencing the same headache too, I wonder? Then, maybe her memories 
would come flooding in as well. 


I shut my eyes, and fell asleep momentarily. With a gentle voice, Iris was still negotiating 
with the criminal group from midair. 


“Scattered memories were coming back.” 


I informed Rahsa, who was standing by next to me, regarding my current condition. 
Furthermore, a piece of very important information had just resurfaced. 


“I just remembered a perfect magic for the current situation.” 
“What is it?” 


“There’s a magic called Transform that I learned from Master Neko. It’s a bit tricky, but 
pretty simple once learned. I’m glad I can remember this handy magic.” 


Don't look at me with that face as if I had remembered something weird... 
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I would try to properly apply it for good use. 


“I want to infiltrate the criminal group. Once nightfall, I will ambush one of them then 
take his place.” 


“Yes, that sounds good. But what are you going to do once you're in?” 


“I want to confirm Eliza’s condition. Moreover, there could be valuable information I 
can use to annihilate the group.” 


“Please don’t overdo it. After all, you are the one who's going to be the autonomous 
lord of Helan territory.” 


“TIl bear that in mind.” 


The information regarding this plan might leak if widely communicated, so it was only 
disclosed to Rahsa and Mr. Lotson. Informing Iris, who was still in midair persisting to 
persuade, would draw attention, so we kept her in the dark on purpose. 


At sunset, I chose to execute the plan right when Iris was taking off again to carry on 
the negotiation. 


Under the cover of night, I approached the group of kidnappers. I brought along the 
Spunky Diamonds to the scene, thinking their skills would come in handy. But at this 
stage, the priority was infiltration instead of battle. 


Jumping along the tree lines, I approached the hill where the criminal group was 
barricading themselves. I could hear the amplified voices of Iris and the criminal chief 
in the course of negotiation. 


I hopped from one tree to another, stealthily closing my distance. 
To acquire a perfect hiding place for an ambush, | predicted the possible positions of 
the watchmen to a certain extent. There was a tall tree from which a watchman 


showed his existence vividly and was focusing on the lookout. 


He was yet to notice me. Stealthily, I jumped down from the tree and lied flat on the 
ground to conceal myself, waiting for a perfect time to strike. 


You were all mine so long as I knew your location. Unfortunately for you, disabling 
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opponents from such a long distance had been my specialty. I simulated the scenario 
with some magic I could remember to disable the watchman. Yes, whichever magic 
would work. 


I chose one that I thought was the most suitable simulation. 
Pour mana into the ground. Massive amount of mana. 


The purpose of pouring a large amount of mana into the ground was to conceal my 
presence from the watchman. 


Because it was such a big tree, the amount of mana being absorbed was extraordinary. 
However, it seemed like I possessed extraordinary mana as well. After a while, I 
succeeded in supplying enough mana to satisfy the condition for the magic activation. 


Not to exaggerate, but the time had finally come to create that “guy” with my superb 
magic. It was a familiar purification. I would normally use this magic only on weeds, 
but the largest “guy” would be born today. 


The big tree shed some leaves after absorbing my mana, then pulsed for an instant. It 
took the watchman by surprise, but he was at ease after scanning around noticing 
nothing out of the ordinary. 


However, that was a mistake. The transformation was certainly occurring. The “guy” 
had awakened. You can’t see it from on top of the tree, can you? You are stepping on 
the “guy” after all. 


I had always performed this magic on weeds which created radish-like creatures. 
However, because I poured my mana into a big tree this time, the transformation 


would be a bit different than usual. 


A dark-colored face with the characteristics of the radish-like creature had appeared 
on the tree trunk. I was so astonished and almost let out a cry. 


ĮI attempted to give the big radish tree an instruction with a closed mouth. 


It would be really bad to converse here. My intricate infiltration mission would be 
ruined. 


Using a similar method as the dragon wave to interact with Poobe, I used my mana on 
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the big radish tree and tried to communicate. 
“Can you hear me? If you can hear me, answer me using the same method.” 
|” 


“U~i, u~ii 


The size might change considerably, but the communication method with these “guys” 
seemed to be the same. The Ui language wasn't too complicated for me since I already 
comprehended their communication. 


“I want to quietly get rid of the person standing on your head, any good suggestions?” 
“Ui~ui~ui~ui~uii~ui.” 
“Hmm, hmm. Sorry, can you please say it again a bit more slowly?” 


I thought I had mastered the Ui language, but when dialects were mixed in, the 
translation became difficult after all. There was still room for improvement to study 
the Ui language, yeah. 


“Uii~, ui~ui~, ui~~ui~.” 

I see, the big tree is now a part of my body, so I can control it freely. 
“If that’s the case, can you restrain him by yourself?” 

“Ui~ui~, ui~~uii~uin~ui~.” 

It would be an easy victory. Now, you could marry out right away... 
“Hey, don’t joke around! What’s with this talk about marriage?!” 
“Ui~ui~i~ui~ui~ui~ui~ui~uii~ui~ui~ui~ui~!” 


I was saying ‘carry out’ the plan, not ‘marry out’. Such short temper wouldn't do, I’ll go 
home, it said?! 


Grrr, as expected of a cheeky radish. Your pronunciation was bad in the first place. I 
had always been able to communicate just fine with the little guys. 
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The little guys were a bunch of stubborn and annoying creatures, even if this guy was 
in the form of a hunk of tree, it was still the radish familiar that was impossible to be 
on good terms with after all. 

“Fine. Well, then do it.” 


“Ui~ui~i~ui~ui~ui~uin~.” 


What? Say it more politely?! What inexhaustible cheekiness. I’m your master, you are 
a familiar, which part of that don’t you understand?!” 


“Would you please kindly execute the plan?” 
|” 


“Ui~uii~ui~ 


It dared me to execute the plan myself from the beginning if capable... This guy’s fate 
is decided. Don't think you can return to your hometown in one piece. 


The big radish tree commenced the operation. It took me by surprise when branches 
suddenly had broken out of the trunk and attacked the watchman lurking above the 
tree. The watchman let out a brief scream but was drowned by the amplified voices of 
Iris and the criminal chief. 


“Ui~ui~uii~.” 


It was a communication report confirming that the mission was accomplished. While 
staying alert, I climbed to the top of the big radish tree. 


“Ui~ui~ui~ui~ui~ui~ui~i~ui~ui~ui~ui~ui~.” 
..50 noisy. Go home already. I didn’t even feel like translating. I’m done with you! 


Above my head, the watchman that had lost consciousness was wrapped into a bundle 
by the branches. His mouth was also covered, so I peeled them off. 


Aha, so this is how your face looks. Well then, let me borrow that face for a while. 


I casted the transformation magic. My charming face slowly transformed into an ugly 
and bearded face. What a cruel magic... This is a serious crime! You kidnappers! 
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The attacked watchman was taken back to the land of the radish creatures. I said that 
I wouldn't let the big radish tree go back to its homeland in one piece. But I let that go 
because the creature took the unconscious watchman back with it. It only came to that 
because I asked for suggestions on what to do with the watchman in Ui language, and 
it suggested bringing him back to its homeland. For some reason, the creature wanted 
the body, which seemed to be of use to them somehow. I certainly was troubled with 
how to dispose of the body, but since there would be no loss on my part, I let the 
creature have it. 


“Ui~ui~ui~ui~.” 

Apparently, the creature was waiving the reward this time. 

Reward?! This time?! You bastards don’t have human rights, of course, there would be 
no rewards. You should bear in mind this is the first and the last reward! My wanting 
to protest was reduced to an internal grumble, to prevent the creatures from holding 
a grudge against me, since they carried out the plan after all. 

The face of the big radish tree flowed into the ground and disappeared. Once the 
unconscious watchman’s body was thrown on the ground, it was sucked into the earth 
with no trace. The homeland of the radish creatures seemed to be underground. A 


piece of information I didn’t want to know. 


Right then, the annoying yet useful familiar had disappeared. Now it’s showtime. 
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CHAPTER 146 


I was vigilantly standing by on the tree for a few hours. As expected, it was finally time 
for the watchmen to change shifts. It would be too risky to make my move from here. 
After the attack, I transformed into the watchman and waited around the area for my 
station to be relieved. The other person wasn’t suspicious of me at all. It seemed that 
I could sleep for the next five hours. In other words, I was free to move around among 
them for the next five hours. 


“Then, I'll leave the rest to you.” 
“Yeah, we'll be rich when all this is over.” 


It would be good if that’s the case... Otherwise, I would send all of you to the land of 
the radish familiars. 


With a brutal status disparity with the radish familiars in their homeland, harsh labor 
would await day and night making it utterly impossible to enjoy happiness. Speaking 
of which, the only consumable food would be the carcasses of the radish familiars. 
They tasted good and are rich in vitamins but lacked basic nutrition. Ultimately, 
nothing but death would await! 


*It depended upon individual imagination and impression. 


After receiving permission from my comrade, I returned to the group of criminals with 
a dignified attitude. The negotiation between Iris and the chief criminal was still 
progressing. It was a bit too far to identify the chief’s face. Currently, confirming Eliza’s 
safety took precedence than identifying his face. There were several armed men 
gathered in one place. It appeared that the hostages were being gathered there. 


I was approaching where they were. A man that seemed to be a comrade thought my 
approaching to be suspicious. 


“What? Aren't you taking a break?” 


Uh-huh, these guys took their work very seriously. How unfortunate they were 
kidnappers. 
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“Which hostage was cuasing a ruckus?” 

“Huh? Didn't you see it, too? It’s that woman.” 

The criminal pointed to a woman whose hands and feet were bound, and whose 
mouth was gagged. That was Eliza in the flesh! It was you after all. Eliza seemed to be 
tired and quite offended, but no apparent injuries. I was glad she was unharmed. 

The hostages were being guarded by a total of five watchmen. | could beat all of them 
if I tried. There were a total of about ten watchmen on the lookout. The rest would 
most likely be sleeping. 

“How long have the negotiation been going on? I’m tired already.” 

I showed my frustration to my comrade, so as not to sound unnatural. 


“Leave it to the boss. You should rest. When you wake up, you'll be taking over my post.” 


“Tm so frustrated, you know. I only cared about the money here. Why is it taking such 
a long time?” 


“Calm down. You're tired. Go take a rest.” 

I scowled at the hostages, then at the comrades as well. 

“Argh! So frustrating!” 

I scratched my head, kicked hard on the ground, and punched a nearby tree. 


So troublesome! While mumbling those words, I entered the encirclement, where the 
hostages were held, and pretended to fall asleep. 


“Hey... 


Expectedly, my comrades let me be and held back in giving me advice to not aggravate 
me even further, since I displayed such blatant irritation. I led them to assume that I 
was tired from lack of comfortable rest, just like everyone else. 


All right, was it about time to call the plan a success? 
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All hostages were helpless with both of their hands tied. After I stormed into the 
encirclement, everyone kept their distance from me to prevent being unnecessarily 
burned by my raging frustration. 


That was also convenient. I pretended to be restless in my sleep to the extent that it 
wouldn't raise suspicion, and then gradually rolled over closer to Eliza. 


After rolling close enough to where Eliza was, I whispered a word for her to hear. 
“Don’t turn around. It’s Kururi Helan. I’ve come to rescue you.” 

“.-Hmmph.” 

A slight voice leaked out from her gagged mouth. She started to fumble. 

“Don't move. It'd be bad if we were found out.” 

She stopped. 


Quietly lined up on the ground were a bearded kidnapper, who was pretending to be 
asleep, and a tightly bound noble’s daughter. 


“Did your memory come back? I remembered a few more. It doesn’t change the fact 
that I still hate the woman named Eliza Deauville, but Eli is a different story. I can’t 
afford to harm Eli.” 


“Ugh.” 
She appeared to be complaining about something, but I wasn’t about to listen to it. 


“After this, I’m going to annihilate the five criminals who are standing on watch around 
here. I want Eliza to protect the hostages. Is there anything in your memory that would 
be useful for battle?” 


After thinking for a moment, Eliza nodded. 


Why should a noble’s daughter like me fight?! Undoubtedly, she must have been 
thinking along that line. But for the time being, she would cooperate in order to be 
saved. After all, Eli had a ferocious side. To a certain extent, Eliza’s fighting power 
could be relied upon as well. 
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“Iwill slash the ropes that bind your hands and feet. That would be the signal to start.” 
She nodded again for consent. 


I had been on the verge of becoming an autonomous lord. Since the feeling was surging 
forward, I thought that my sincerely long-time held wish was about to come true. 
However, life had a different plan. It caused a troublesome incident like this to occur. 


Rahsa had been reminding me to have more self-awareness that I would be an 
autonomous lord someday. However, all that could very well be annihilated. Then I 
should do it. I took a deep breath. I started kneading some mana. 


A surprise attack had to be executed in an instant. Focus, focus. I created a blade of 
flame. With it, I immediately cut off Eliza’s restraint. Eliza and I rose to our feet. 
Showing a strong-willed face, Eliza stood in front of the hostages. That should be 
enough work for her. 


I zapped towards the kidnapper that looked most skilled from behind him and pierced 
through the chest with the blade of flame. The remaining four criminals were stunned 
and took the counteroffensive. Due to the difference in ability and superiority 
compared to the one I incapacitated, they were swallowed entirely by my blade of 
flame before any one of their swords could reach me. 


I released all the restraints of the hostages. 


Excluding the watchmen on the lookout and the chief criminal, five men were still 
resting. I thought of disposing them, but rescuing the hostages was the top priority, 
after all. 


I used dragon wave to give Poobe some instructions. If Poobe could convey my 
intentions to Rahsa’s dragon, then his dragon to Rahsa, the Iron Heat Corps would be 
mobilized immediately. Ergo, the ten watchmen at the perimeter would soon be 
annihilated. 


The negotiation between Iris and the chief criminal had abruptly stopped. Some 
information might have reached Iris as well. I think it would be safe to assume that the 
Iron Heat Corps had been mobilized. I led the hostages covertly, so to make it seemed 
that they were stampeding into the darkness. 


Eliza was also desperately running. I was very happy that she assisted in the fight. The 
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thought of performing the extraction all by myself had certainly crossed my mind. The 
gentle-hearted Eli existed in Eliza Deauville, after all! 


Moments after we had escaped and hid, the violently raging Iron Heat Corps echoed 
near the hill. After a while, the uproar subsided. The annihilation seemed to be a 
success. I could hear people calling us from the sky and the ground. Phew, it seemed 


this incident had been taken care of. 


I thought it would be safe dispelling the transformation magic, changing the bearded 
face back into my charming face. 


The hostages were taken aback by my transforming face. They were shocked even 
more when the face appearing before them was that of Kururi Helan’s. 


“Rural nobleman uses weird magic, eh?” 


As usual, Eliza used abusive language. Eli hadn’t returned yet. Maybe she would never 
return. 


“It’s the magic I learned from the best academy.” 

“Whatever. My dress is dirty. I wanted to obliterate them with my own hands.” 
“You're safe now, So just let it go.” 

|” 


“You should’ve saved me sooner 


.. If the conversation continued at this rate, we would definitely be having another 
fight. 


The other hostages would also be blaming me, so let’s stop the conversation right 
there. Besides, there were other things I wanted to talk about. 


“Eliza, I remembered a lot since the last time. But mainly the knowledge on magic...’ 
“So have I. Mainly the knowledge on magic.” 


Mainly, eh... We both knew other memories had resurfaced as well. But to speak up 
first was somehow embarrassing. Moreover, I would feel defeated if I did. 
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“What else did you remember?” 
“You tell me.” 


She definitely wouldn't yield, this woman. It couldn't be helped, I decided to be the 
grown-up here. What a child she is! 


“It seemed that I gave Eliza Deauville flowers as a gift in the past...” 
“Yes, so it seemed. I was given flowers by a hick named Kururi Helan...” 
Were we remembering the same thing? 


Did I give such an unpleasant woman flowers as a gift?! Impossible, but it was possible. 
Impossible! Yes, it was possible! No, it was impossible, after all! 


“That's impossible, right? There’s no way I could be so happy to receive flowers as a 
gift...” 


What?! No way! I couldn't believe it! Did this Eliza Deauville have such a pure heart 
that was able to feel pleased when given flowers as a gift?! 


“Somehow, I think you're kind of cute.” 
“What?! Who’s what now?!” 


Is this really that Eliza Deauville, an arrogant woman who was pleased when given 
flowers as a gift...? This is bad. Somehow she’s cuter than I imagined, interesting as 
well. I would like to see that! 


This version of Eliza is camouflaging her embarrassment with anger. Hahaha! I would 
let you off this time. Then, I would use the power of my imagination to let the flower 
bloom once more in a peaceful place. 


We were chasing each other around the hostages. One of us was bursting in laughter, 
the other was furious with a bright red face. Since the kidnappers were caught, the 
atmosphere had somehow become more cheerful. 


Afterward, a search party of the Iron Heat Corps rendezvoused with us. They would 
notify their other teams of our location and come and pick us up. The handling of this 
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incident seemed to have reached its conclusion. A dragon was visible in the distant 
sky. It must have been Iris and Rahsa flying this way. There were signs of people 
approaching. They were probably the Iron Heat Corps led by Mr. Lotson. 


At this point, all the hostages felt relieved and came my way one after another. 


Some came to express gratitude. Some promised to return the favor. Some influential 
people from other territories also came in person and sent messengers to inform of 
their future visits. 


The man who approached me at the end was fretting incessantly. It seemed that he 
was traveling alone on the magic train, and he must have felt disheartened about the 
whole kidnapping incident. As I was trying to find comforting words to say to him, he 
started to search his chest pocket for something. 


“That's right. I have something good for you. Please wait a moment.” 


“It’s fine, you don’t need to give me anything in return. Most importantly, all of us are 
safe.” 


“Don't say that, please receive this.” 


The man looked impatient as he was rummaging his chest pocket for something, but 
it seemed to be stuck. Even though I felt a little creeped out by it, I waited patiently. 


A rock salt came out of his chest pocket. It seemed he had been carrying a bar of rock 
salt around. Since it was so strange, I was unconsciously fixated on the man and the 
rock salt he was carrying. What a strange passenger. 


The face of the strange man suddenly changed into a startled expression, and he was 
shuddering. As I was wondering what happened, a burning sensation struck my 
abdomen. 


What? Why? Looking more closely, the burning sensation came from a sharp knife that 
had pierced through my abdomen. It penetrated from my back. Was this what startled 


the strange man? I turned around to see who stabbed me. 


..It was the man who came earlier and promised he would return the favor. I never 
would have thought this would be his returning of the favor... 
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“Why did you do this...” 


“Hahahaha! I did it. I did it! You didn’t think that the kidnappers could disguise as 
hostages, too, right?! Though you’re a man without weakness, you have let your guard 
down. You finally showed your weakness, and that’s your loss!” 


In the end, he didn’t even explain the reason for stabbing me. But somehow I 
remembered. This man’s face was somewhat familiar. That was it, he was one of the 
representatives in the Noblemen Assembly of Kudan Kingdom the other day... Oh, so 
that was it. He got mixed up in this hostage situation and got me good this time. 


The man made a run for it but was stopped by the Iron Heat Corps. Still, I wouldn’t 
dismiss this matter so lightly. 


I somehow managed to stop the bleeding, but the wound was quite deep. 


Fading in and out of consciousness, I could see Iris and Rahsa jumping off the dragon 
and rushed toward me. 


With eyes wide open, Eliza was standing frozen next to me. 


Even at this moment, I could recall more memories. Why did I aim to be a blacksmith? 
Oh yeah, I was originally a nobleman who was expected to fall into ruin. So I worked 
so hard and was desperately trying to climb up to become a lord of an autonomous 
territory, and then this incident happened... Avoiding to fall into ruin was just around 
the corner. Would it become out of reach again?! 


I didn’t want to fall asleep, but I reached my limit. My consciousness slipped and I fell 
into a dark sleep. 


Since I was expected to fall into ruin, I aimed to become a blacksmith, huh... It was 
such a realistic idea... 


traitorAIZEN 87 | 166 


CHAPTER 147 


When I went all the way with all I had, I would stumble. When I was about to die, | 
would survive relentlessly. That about summed up my entire life. That kind of vitality 
would be like a cockroach’s... wait, I should refrain from comparing myself to 
something unpleasant. 


It happened again this time. I was stabbed by a hostile person and almost died. 
However, just like this, I stubbornly survived. 


As I regained consciousness, I felt a gentle caress on my face. I didn’t want to open my 
eyes because it felt so cozy. I could be dying again, so at least I'd like to enjoy this sweet 
experience for a while. 

Nevertheless, who does this gentle hand belong to? 

Iris? Yes, that would be possible enough. 

Eli? Could she have beaten the hateful Eliza and come back to my mansion? 

...Well, who could it be? It was about time for me to open my eyes. 

I slightly opened both eyes as the light peered through from between the cracks of my 
eyelids. My vision seemed to be still blurry. Or maybe I couldn’t make the distinction 
from this distance. The owner of this gentle hand was... 


“Rail!” 


I slapped his hand away, and an immediate intense pain in my abdomen froze my 
movement. 


“Ouch, ouch...” 
“Could it be that you had mistaken me for Miss Eliza or Miss Iris? Too bad, it was me!” 


This bastard! He was targeting me. How malicious of you! 
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“I came here to do the job I was assigned to, but it was unexpected to see you all bloody. 
Well, since I’m a genius, I used my surgery skills to fix you up completely.’ 


“Don't call yourself a genius.” 


“I was trying to make you feel relaxed out of kindness. Your condition should be even 
better than before after you’ve completely recovered.” 


“If that really happens, lll give you the title ‘genius’ with the endorsement of Lord of 
Helan territory.’ 
“Okay, I accept!” 
I would start believing his words if he was that confident. Huh? Would my condition 


really be better than ever after I recovered? In that case, could I get stabbed one more 
time? Could I? 


“I seem to have lost consciousness for quite some time. I’d like Mr. Lotson to fill me in 
on what had been happening since the incident. Would you call him for me?” 


“Absolutely not. As your attending physician, I can’t let you. Your wound was quite 
deep. lll have you concentrate on recuperating for now. For the same reason, the 
inauguration of the autonomous lord had been postponed as well. The King also 
mentioned that it would be imperative to postpone it due to your condition.” 


“I see, that sounds good. In that case, I shall rest for a while. By the way, my memories 
seemed to have mostly been recovered. I can remember the past more clearly.’ 


» 
! 


“Even the sweet memories we had together? 
“Not that.” 


I remembered everything about my identity, the reason for aiming to be a blacksmith, 
the days at the academy, and my sacrifice to save Helan territory. 


I could perfectly remember about Eliza Deauville as well. 


I could remember the fact that both of us were in the same boat, falling into ruin. Due 
to this similar position, I felt sympathy and gave her flowers as a gift. I also realized 
that I was fascinated by her. 
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Now that my memories had returned, it made perfect sense that Eliza Deauville and 
Eli were the personalities of the same person. Having my memory restored was a good 
thing after all. I could remember such a precious thing because of it. I had to thank 
Neko-sensei for the paid course. 


“Ts Eliza safe?” 


“Of course. You saved her, after all. She’s in this mansion. She had a calm expression 
when I met her this morning.” 


“That's good.” 

I felt a lot more comfortable just knowing that. 

“I shall recuperate for a while then. Even if you told me to rest completely, you don’t 
mean I have to stay in bed all the time, do you? Please let me do something that can 
distract me from boredom.” 


“TIl consider it if you have something in mind.” 


“Mmm, right, that would be good. Since my old memories have returned, I’d like to 
strike a sword.” 


“That's definitely no good.” 


“As I thought... Then let me practice magic. Since my knowledge had returned, I want 
to hone my skills in magic and learn more...” 


“Absolutely not!!” 

S-so strict. What an awfully strict attending physician! 

“Fine then. Let me read a book.” 

“That would be fine. What do you want to read? Horror? Tragedy?” 


“Why am I restricted to only those genres?! Something educational is better. Please get 
me a book on magic.” 


“You can read, but don’t practice it, okay. Absolutely no practice. If I found you 
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practicing even once, ld be sleeping here to keep watch until you’ve recovered 
completely.” 


“a Yes” 
I should do it in such a way that he would never find out. 


The book Rail brought was the one he was reading. It was a quite intense book that 
aimed to combine magic and medical science. He warned me not to drool on it, but 
could he have meant to warn me not to read until I fall asleep? I wouldn’t make that 
kind of silly mistake. 


„Huh?! 
Soon after I started reading, I fell asleep. 


Between the intense knowledge of expertise discussed in the book and my physical 
strength being sucked dry for recovery, I was attacked by an unimaginable drowsiness. 


Huh? The book... 


Argh —!! The book was open under my face! T-this is bad! A drool mark was splendidly 
spread on it! 


He even warned me not to drool on it! I gave him that attitude of ignoring his warning 
and arrogantly said something like there was no way I would do that! 


Shall I rip the page?! No, this was Rail’s favorite book for sure that he had been reading 
profusely. He would undoubtedly notice if a page was missing. Should I sincerely 
apologize? That would probably be wise, but there would be a high possibility of Rail 
making fun of me for drooling on his book for a month, no a year! 


It was almost time for Rail to stop by and give me a medical examination. What should 
Ido? 


In a panic, I checked the book one more time. In it, there was a very interesting content. 
That was it, I should go with that. There was no other choice but to go with that. 


Rail came ata fixed time, as usual. The only person allowed into my recuperating room 
was him. He brought food as well. Once in a while, I wanted someone to talk to, but it 
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seemed that a quiet rest was the best for the time being. 

“Yo, Rail!” 

As soon as he came in, I greeted him cheerfully. 

“Your condition seems to be better. Did you sleep well?” 

Ugh, it pained me because he seemed to see through the situation. 

“I did. All thanks to the book you lent me.” 

“Oh? That’s unexpected. I surely thought you would lose interest soon and get bored.” 


“That’s not true. This is your favorite book that you've read time and again. Everything 
in it is interesting. It’s a truly wonderful book!” 


“Really? If you like the book that much, shall I give you a new copy? It’s quite an 
expensive book, but I appreciate you reading it because there are some topics in it I'd 
like to discuss with you. I could learn a lot from your point of view and opinion, Kururi.” 


“I don’t need a new one, this one will do!” 


“Huh? There are some tattered pages since I’ve been reading that book a lot. I don’t 
mind giving you a new one.” 


“No! I like this one! I want to read this copy!” 


“Please keep your voice down. You'll aggravate your injury. If you want it that much, 
I'll give it to you. You're acting kind of strange, but whatever.’ 


Yeah! I’ve won Rail’s favorite book! 
It didn’t pain me too much knowing that there were other copies available. 
Nevertheless, I have received his precious book. To redeem myself, I should read more 


so we could have a discussion. 


“I’ve only skimmed through the book, but I’m especially interested in what’s written 
in the last part.” 
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“Could it be the one about self-treatment?” 


“Yes, that’s the one. It’s interesting because it was written with the patient’s point of 
view instead of the doctor’s point of view.” 


“The discussion in that chapter is pretty tough; I like that chapter a lot too.” 


According to Rail, there existed different opinions on how much emphasis should be 
applied to certain points for treatments, even among physicians. 


“In my opinion, similar to what’s written in this book, the most important thing to 
consider are the patients themselves. Different people with the same illness respond 
very differently to the same treatment. I think this is caused by the different will and 
vitality. Take your injury, for example, Kururi. Normally, you'd be dead.” 


Don't say I'd be dead straight to my face. That was horrifying. 


“But I think you’d survive. Because Miss Eliza was waiting, I believe you'd regain your 
consciousness. That’s your will. On top of that, your vitality is incredible. 


“I see, I see.” 


“Each person’s will could change depending on the situation, but what about vitality? 
If you only consider the physiques like sturdy or slender body, you're only paying 
attention to the physical power. But humans have another kind of power, right? That’s 
right, even people who can’t use magic still have that mana lying dormant inside their 
bodies. I started to think that maybe vitality doesn’t solely depend on physical power, 
but also magical power. The book suggested that by combining your own mana and 
treatment magic to continue healing from inside the body would speed up the healing 
process even more.” 


“Wow —. That’s kind of amazing.” 
“But of course, there are opposing opinions as well. They claim that treatments should 
only be done by physicians. This book fully supports self-treatment, as do I. I mean, 


my opinion is heavily influenced by this book.” 


“People have their own opinions, which are interesting. I’ll support you, Rail. So teach 
me Self-treatment magic, too” 
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“You just want to try the magic out since you have spare time now, don’t you?” 
“No, that is not true.” 

“You paused! And you're using a proper statement?!” 

“I have no such intentions, so would you please teach me right away?” 

“Are you for real? Fine. But I'll only teach the basic.” 

“Yes, I understand.” 


Rail didn’t seem willing to teach me deep knowledge about self-treatment since this 
injury might appear to already be on its way to a complete recovery. 


We started with mana manipulation. Since I already knew how to do that, the 
explanation was omitted. The following step was to manipulate that mana and wrap 
it over the wounded part. 


“Would something this simple work?” 


“It’s not an established treatment yet, so I only let you do the one that I think would 
work. Besides, to be honest, the sophisticated ones have a lot of uncertain points. As 
long as uncertainties remain, I can’t let patients perform it. I want to resolve these 
uncertain points- enough to want to meet the author of this book in person and have 
a discussion about them.” 


While Rail was talking, I could feel something getting pleasantly warmer around my 
abdomen. Yup, it was effective. 


“Since you're so curious, why not meet with the author?” 


“I don’t think that could happen. The book only stated the name of the author, but I 
don’t know who it is or whether he’s still alive.” 


“That's a shame, even though the author is someone who possessed wonderful 
knowledge.” 


“I agree. Time and again, extremely wonderful people have often disappeared without 
ever going public. Ah —, the author of this book is someone called Moran, he must be 
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quite a sage. No matter how much I looked up his detailed information, nothing 
popped up.’ 


Where had you been looking it up? That name sounded familiar somehow. 

“Could it be old man Moran?” 

“Huh?” 

“When you said Moran, are you talking about old man Moran?” 

“What?” 

“Like I said, could the Moran you're referring to be old man Moran?” 

“Do you know him?” 

“I don’t know if it’s the same person, but there was a man named Moran who used to 


work in the library of Helan territory. He had profound knowledge and taught me a 
lot. Old man Moran also assisted during the dispelling of the curse on Helan territory. 


a ow 
oon 


“What’s with that petrified look? The name is the same, but I don’t know if it’s the 
same person.” 


“Where is that person now?” 


“I don’t know. Old man Moran saved both Eliza and me from that great disaster and 
treated our wounds in that cocoon. I don’t know where he went after that.” 


“Are you going to look for him?” 

“Even if you ask me, I could only remember old man Moran when I regained my 
consciousness in this bed. Old man Moran was mourning his beloved, but had fulfilled 
his promise. He may no longer come back to Helan territory.” 


“Is that true? That’s a somewhat lonely story.” 


“No doubt. I was longing for him like my own grandpa... where on earth did he go?” 
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Rail was looking for the author of the book, while I only wanted to meet him to convey 
my gratitude. 


Even though some people waited for old man Moran to return, I didn’t hear his name 
mentioned even once while I was having amnesia. Maybe he was not in this world 
anymore... 

Once I could leave this treatment room, should I have Mr. Lotson look for old mana 
Moran? Or would old man Moran want to be left alone? I guess we could confirm once 
we found him. 

“Oh yeah, Rail. I had something to tell you.” 

“What is it?” 

“I applied some mana on my wound, right? Just now.” 

“Yeah, that’s right.” 

“Somehow, it feels like the wound has disappeared.” 

“That can't... be... huh? Wait a second. How?! How come the wound had disappeared?!” 
Rail lost his composure as if the world had turned upside down. He drew on all the 
knowledge he possessed while inspecting my wound, but it seemed to have healed 


completely. 


As I thought, my vitality was like that of a cockroach... I should compare it to a weed 
instead. My vitality was as strong as a weed! 
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CHAPTER 148 


Having experienced a miraculous resurrection, I, once again, carried on with the 
preparations for the autonomous feudal lord inauguration ceremony. 


Currently the days are lively in the mansion with Rahsa, Iris, Rail and the others 
staying here, but the awkward situation with Eliza remains unchanged and I am still 
unable to face her. 


After having an intense argument, it is just too awkward to have the memories come 
back afterwards. It is really awkward. It seems like it is also awkward on her side, and 
there is an unnatural distance placed between the both of us. 


This morning too, both Eliza and | hurriedly tottered away upon coming across each 
other. As we headed towards the same direction, we were both trying to walk quickly 
clumsily away from each other. 


Iris tried to patch things up between us by becoming a mediator, but umm, words just 
cannot come out of our mouths when we face each other. 


While the situation is currently like that, Eliza and Poobe have already seemed to 
patch things up, seeing how Eliza is making and delivering Poobe’s meals like before. 
Poobe has also returned to being a spoiled child, rubbing his cheeks up against her as 
a form of affection. I wished I was also honest with my feelings like that but it is 
proving to be quite difficult. A slap is probably waiting for me if I were to rub my 
cheeks against her like how I always wanted to. 


However, as there are some optimistic feelings within me that we will eventually patch 
up with each other, I decided to leave this matter aside and get started on the things 
that I ought to do first. 


And that important matter at hand is to deliver judgment towards the criminal group 
that carried out the magic train raid and kidnapping. 


While it may be all right to leave the judgment to the capital, the fact that the raid 
happened in the magic train, and that most of the victims were Helan civilians, carried 
out right at the timing for the autonomous feudal lord establishment, the sins 
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committed by the criminal group were deemed to be way too heavy, and we were 
specially granted the rights to hold a trial in the Helan territory. 


While the post of the presiding judge has not been filled yet, the trial ought to be held 
in the Helan territory, as a way to ease the civilians’ uneasiness too. 


It has been decided that I will be appointed as the chief of execution and carry out the 
judgment. 


Before the day of trial, I secretly went out to the lawn in the mansion and called “it” 
out. I called out the magical radish creature, just one of them. 


They look gross when gathered in clusters but it does not feel as uncomfortable when 
only one of them is called out. As usual, a green stalk stretched out on top of the white 
radish head, and there is a face of an old man with defined features on one side of the 
radish. 


“Uy” 
“Ah, hello. There’s something I would like to ask.’ 


It seems like I summoned a radish that is capable of making proper greetings. Feels 
like we can communicate with each other well, and that’s great. 


“UiUiUiUiViUi" 


Since it seems to know its own position, it is willing to answer the important 
questions. What!? To think that there exists such a well-mannered radish, it seems like 
there is a profound side to those radishes. 


It seems like there is still a far way to go in truly understanding them. However, I don’t 
have plans to understand their feelings even if it doesn’t take much to understand 
them. 


“The other time, big tree radish took one human being to your world, right? What 
happened to that person?“ 


“Ui-. UiitUiUiViUiViiUi" 
I see. Such a terrible situation happened, huh? 


traitorAIZEN 98 | 166 


Apparently there are not many resources in the homeland of the radishes, and they 
are constantly lacking in manpower due to the wars with other magical creatures. 
That was why they used the human they took with them for hard labor. 


“How was it? Is that person working well?” 
“Uiuiui uiui” 


It seems like that person has been working well. It is as though they were praising 
humans on the whole and that kinds of makes me happy. Apparently that led to 
radishes conferences being held, where they decided to bring in more humans. 


“Ho- that’s good for me too.” 
“UiUiUiiUiUiUiUiUiUiUiUiUiUiiUiUiUiUiUi” 
Whoa, it started to speak a lot suddenly. Scary! 


What is it, what is it? ‘Up till now, we radish creatures have been providing our 
services for free. It is soon time for us to claim our reparations. We will make an official 
claim in time to come so Pl] just say this much for now. From now on, we will like 
humans as reparations.’ 


The radish was polite and delivered their demands with great detail. While it may be 
polite, it is rather troublesome. I started to feel like kicking it. 


“Alright. That’s also what I wanted. Now that we are autonomous, we are able to 
handle the criminals ourselves so we will send the criminals to you guys. Return them 
back after their sentence, we will send new criminals, if any, over.’ 
“UiUiiUiUiUiUiUiUiiUiUiUiUi” 

‘While I am unable to make an official reply alone, I think we will accept that condition. 


We will work for 10 years if you hand over 1000 people’ 


It is making a brazen negotiation. Should I try to summon a representative radish 
once? And if it made a brazen remark, I will squeeze it. And then hang it up to dry. FII 
hang it under the sun, and make sure to squeeze it dry with menial work. 


“1000 people are too much. However, I’m sure there will be people that have to be sent 
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over. I cannot make a promise on the numbers, but I will be able to supply people to 
you regularly. Go and tell that to the representative radish. Also, work for 30 years in 
return.” 


“UiUiUiUiUiiUiUiUiUiUiUiUiUiUiUiUiUi ViUiVi!!” 


‘I know that you have become an autonomous feudal lord. And that was all because 
we worked for you a lot. It was all thanks to that. You are in charge of the land above. 
We dominate the underground. Don't forget that we are one in body and mind! We are 
supposed to be equals!’ 


Shuush- I kicked him and forced the polite radish back to the underground. I would 
prefer a crude one the next time please. The earlier radish was probably elite of the 
radish world. It seems to be carrying some weird thoughts. Ew. Even so, ‘You are in 
charge of the land above. We dominate the underground. That radish sure has some 
unexpected grandiose ambition. I was rather impressed by that. 


Well then, now that the future of the criminals has been decided, shall I execute the 
sentence? 


The following day, many civilians have come to gather at the front of the Helan 
territory landlord mansion, which has temporarily become the place of the trial. There 
are various people who came for various reasons like having an interest in the trial or 
just joining the crowd for the sake of it. 


I sat at the very back, and Rahsa was sitting at the side as a royal representative 
observer. 


After waiting for a while, the groups of civilians parted way for the kidnappers, who 
were bounded and carried along by the Iron Heat corps. Their mental and physical 
exhaustion were apparent. There were even people who seem to be so tired that they 
could barely stand. 


The trial has started. 


Lotson read out the charges this time. The sins they have committed were specified, 
and each of their names were announced with their charges. All of the kidnappers 
were sentenced to 10 years of hard labor in the Helan underground prison (the 
country of the radishes). It included contents like how work in Helan territory will be 
granted to those who have completed their sentences earnestly. There were no 
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representative lawyers and they could only defend themselves, but there wasn’t 
anyone who objected to the charges. 


Those who have their charges confirmed left the place, and the remaining one man 
was the mastermind, who pretended to be a hostage and stabbed me from behind in 
the previous kidnapping case. 


He was a previously reputable noble and still had the spirit of a noble just the other 
day. However, now he has fallen to become a criminal and is only left waiting for his 
judgment. 

His charges were also read out by Lotson. Kidnapping, attempted murder, destruction 
of the magic train, etc were some of the crimes he has committed. As punishment, he 
was sentenced to 30 years of hard labor in the Helan underground prison. Of course, 
it also included contents like how work in Helan territory will be granted to him after 
the sentence, should he have completed it earnestly. 


“Is there any objection?” 


“Rather than that, Mr. Kururi Helan. It is okay for you to be out in the public so soon? 
Į am sure your wounds have not healed yet.” 


Despite his fatigued face, he tried to exert most of his strength to stare and grin at me. 
“It’s fine. I have completely healed.” 


“Don’t say nonsense. It wasn’t such a shallow wound. I’m sure it must hurt just by 
sitting down.” 


“No, see, I have completely healed.” 


I flipped over the cloth where the wound was and showed it to him. My healthy and 
smooth skin was all that was left. 


“Ah... gah! How could that be!?” 
“That is possible. You’ve picked the wrong opponent this time round.” 


He could not close his mouth and continued looking at me. I don’t intend to wait for 
him to regain his sanity and asked once again. 
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“TIl ask once again but do you have any objections?” 

As there were no answers, | instructed the Iron Hot corps to force him out of the place. 
It’s finally the end this time. 

“,-Objection!? I do, of course I do.” 

He tried to stop the Iron Hot corps who has started moving. 

“Let me hear about it if you have objection.” 

“A self-made kid like you is going to judge me!? My family is well-known for its talents 
who have worked for the royalty for generations after generations. Even the Dartanel 
family is a level below mine. That’s right I’m not one to be judged by a landlord of such 
an area!” 

“It is not about who is greater or whatever. You have committed a crime and I just 
happened to have the rights to judge you, and that was that. What does your family’s 


fame from the past have to do with your crimes?” 


“There is a relationship. Mr. Rahsa, please don’t keep quiet, instead say something, 
please. Give a talking to this rude fellow!” 


Rahsa was bending forward and listening to us, and he finally raised his head and 
spoke some stern words to him. 


“You are the rude fellow here. Please apologize to the autonomous feudal lord.” 


“What... Why! Even though my family has worked for generations for the royal family! 
For the country! For the sake of the royal family!! Even then!! Arggh!!” 


Rahsa made a pained expression and internalized the words. I don’t think there’s a 
need to deal with him so seriously though. That’s why I said this. 


“If only it is not all words, the results might have been different if you have acted in 
accordance with your words. You were unable to stand up on your own feet because 
you kept on sticking onto others like this. Think about that carefully in the country of 
radishes... the Helan underground prison.” 
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He has finally screamed in rage and that turned into an eerie laughter. 


“The prosperous must meet their fall... huh? My family had so much of the honor and 
even that has reduced to this...” 


“That's pitiful.” 


“Hmph, you can laugh all you want. Kururi Helan. But, you will be next. Do you intend 
to climb to the top? Thinking that the day when you will become old and lose your 
position will not arrive? That’s stupid. I can say it now. Everyone can end up like me! 
Even you, Kururi Helan.” 


“That’s obvious.” 


Those words no longer bothered me. I have always been troubled by that worry since 
before. 


“You mean you know that? Or are you not even going to try to understand it? You 
probably have never imagined the arrival of your suffering days. There are going to be 
more nobles who will fall into the ruins. Those people will look at you with envy, 
jealousy and finally hatred! It is not just the Dartanel family and my family, there will 
be endless people who will come after you till the day you fall into the ruins.” 


“Go ahead and come after me. It does seem like the country of radishes is lacking some 
manpower.’ 


“Fuhahahaha!! I can’t wait to see your face when you fall into the ruins! The higher you 
climb, the greater you are going to fall. That is going to be the best! I’m going to observe 


from the prison!” 


He shouted and shouted. And finally he cannot stop laughing as though something 
pleasant happened. 


“That's why you are second-rate.” 
“Huh?” 


He listened to my words and stopped laughing for a moment. After that, he started 
staring at me with great hatred again. 
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“How can one become a noble without being afraid of falling into the ruins?” 
“What do you mean?” 


“Since I expected to fall in the ruins, I aimed to become a blacksmith. The fact that you 
guys never thought of things like that is why you guys can never do it. Strive to be 
independent rather than depending on your own authority! To not forget how to live 
with your feet firmly stuck to the ground. That’s it! You’re going to be sentenced to 30 
years of hard labor in the country of radishes. If possible, work hard and try to learn a 
trade there! Dismissal!” 

I struck the gavel to indicate the end of the trial so that everyone who gathered can 
hear it. The dried piece of wood resounded soothingly. 


» 
! 


“Dismissal! 
All of the kidnappers were brought away. 
They are going to go into the grounds afterwards and work hard labor. 


I hope they don’t end up quarreling with the radishes. I’m going to summon the 
radishes frequently for reports and check if they have been working properly. 


With a new direction, Helan territory has advanced again once more. 


The expected ruin does not seem to coming anytime soon. A peaceful breeze blew over 
the Helan territory. 


Maybe I’m not going into the ruins after all. However, I’m still going to brush up my 
skills as a blacksmith. That is because I think of it as my foundation. No, it’s not just 
opinion. It is definitely my foundation!! 
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CHAPTER 149 


While waiting for Prince Arch’s visit, an unexpected guest returned. 


It is Neko-sensei, who left after striking us with the lightning balls during the paid 
course to recover our memories. She was in the form of a beautiful lady. I have seen 
that brown hair before. 


Speaking of which, Neko-sensei said that she will bring along a person who’s suitable 
for the post of the presiding judge, I wonder what happened with that. As far as I can 
see she’s alone. 


“Neko-sensei! You're finally back. Good job on the hard long journey.’ 


“That's not the case, meow. As long as I use this form, stupid men will treat me nicely, 
meow. The journey was also easy, meow.” 


Neko-sensei said that as she stuck out her prided bust with self-confidence. 


Of course they will be tricked by these. Those men have committed no sin. Even I, who 
ought to have already become well-acquainted with Neko-sensei, cannot look straight 
at her when she is in her beautiful lady form. 


“About the presiding judge case...” 


“There’s no problem about that, meow. I brought that person properly, meow. That 
person wanted to look good for it, so it seems that that person will be coming later, 
meow.’ 


“Well, such a polite person. Neko-sensei. Thank you very much for recovering my 
memories. Leave the river fishes to me. I will prepare an abundant amount for you.” 


“That will help a lot, meow. I can catch them by myself but I don’t like how my fur will 
be damaged by the water, meow. It’s the dilemma of a young woman, meow.” 


I wonder if she returns back to her cat form when it comes to hunting. I’m sure that’s 
the case. She probably hunts for fish with shiny sharp eyes. 
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Even so, I wonder who the person Neko-sensei brought along is. I’m extremely 
curious. I hope it’s not a bipedal dog!? One person is enough for something like that. 


After waiting for a while like that, right when Neko-sensei finished all the food supplies 
in the mansion, there was a visitor to the mansion. In order to not be rude, I directly 
went out to meet the person. Right there, stood a surprising person. It’s a person 
whom I have wanted to meet and did not expect to meet... 

“Old Moran!” 


“Master, it has been long. I’m pleased that you look well.” 


“Old Moran, you too! You have not changed at all! You looked the same the last time I 
saw you and you're still lively!” 


“Master you have grown a little larger, both physically and your inner-self wise.’ 


I’m surprised! I’m really surprised! I hugged him without thinking, carried him up, 
and spun him around, expressing my delights. 


“Hah- It’s a greeting that’s hard on an old body.” 

“S-Sorry. I ended up being too excited.” 

It is a reunion after several years after all. I could not suppress my happiness. 
“Why is Old Moran here? Or rather, why didn’t you come back all this while?” 


“First of all, to answer your question as to why, it was because I was called by Neko- 
sensei.” 


“By Neko-sensei?” 


Ah, could it be Old Moran is the person who she said is suitable for the post of the 
presiding judge? Rather, are they acquaintances to begin with? 


“That's right. I have been taught a lot by Neko-sensei. Before realizing it, she became 
a trusted existence to me.” 


I didn’t expect such a relationship. 
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Feeling the presence of someone approaching behind me, I turned around and it was 
Neko-sensei in her cat form. 


“Moran, you have come here, meow. This is my student, Kururi-kiddo, who entrusted 
the task to me. And, here’s Moran-kiddo whom I wanted to introduce to you.” 


Neko-sensei introduced us to each other once again. Mister Moran was called a 
“kiddo”, I wonder how long Neko-sensei has lived. 


“Neko-sensei, I know Old Moran. Furthermore, our relationship goes all the way back.” 


“Is that so, meow? That’s such a coincidence, meow. I hope you accept the job quick, 
meow. Moran-kiddo is perfect for this job, meow.” 


It was as Neko-sensei said. With deep knowledge and void of greed, Old Moran is 
indeed the right person for this job. I cannot think of a better candidate. As expected 
of Neko-sensei. 


“While I came here with the intention to accept the job, I brought along a person whom 
I wanted to pass this job to, last-minute.” 


Old Moran came here with the intention to accept the job but to think that there is a 
last-minute change? There’s another person in question? 


“Hey, will you please come out? Why are you hiding?” 


I thought Old Moran was alone but it seems that he brought company. I heard some 
noises near the fences of the mansion, I wonder if the person was hiding there. 


Seems like I was right, the person who was hurried out by someone else, and he was 
someone whom I have seen before too. Furthermore, the person who hurried him was 
also another person I know of. 


“Mister Petal! Furthermore, you are... Eyan Deauville!?” 


It’s not surprising that Old Moran’s travelling partner is Mister Petal. I can imagine the 
two close people spending their remaining years together leisurely with fun. However, 
the other person they brought along was Eyan Deauville!? He was the former prime 
minister and probably a depressed person after losing that position. Furthermore, 
he’s THE father of Eliza. I wonder why he is standing here right now. 
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“It has been long nari. Have you finished your greetings with Moran nari? You looked 
a little bigger compared to the last time I saw you nari. You remind me of that person 
with your red hair nari.” 


Mister Petal stared at me with deep emotions. I hugged Mister Petal tightly too and 
expressed my joy at the reunion. 


This is great enough. This is a great reunion so far, but what kind of feelings should I 
express towards the last person? I am sure it is not a mutual happiness when it comes 
to that reunion. 


As both Eyan Deauville and I remained silent and did not seem to be opening our 
mouths, Old Moran introduced him to me. 


“Eyan Deauville. He’s the former prime minister. Even though he possesses enviable 
talent, he wasted it on trivial things so I picked him up. I made sure to train him during 
the journey. Our relationship was like that.” 


“Could it be that, the person you want to ultimately entrust the work to... could it be...” 
“That's right. While he might not be a completely upright person now, he has some 
good in him. I’m sure he will become a strong foundation capable of supporting the 
autonomous Helan state one day. Petal and I will work hard, but we will not be able to 
support for a very long time so...” 

Please don’t say that, I want to be supported by you guys forever, but I understand that 
would not happen in reality. However, to think that the person who came in place of 
them is Eyan Deauville... 

This person is the one who destroyed the Dartanel family and the Deauville family. 
Eliza is now living well in the Helan territory, but she ought to have been protected by 
this person in the first place. I somehow could not forgive that, and a slight anger 
stirred within me. 

“Mister Kururi Helan. I can somewhat sense your feelings towards me.” 


“Is that so? That is wise of you.” 


“Please stop with the sarcasm. Rather than that, I have something to tell you first.” 
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“What could it be?” 


“It is about my daughter, Eliza. I obtained the information that Eliza was living in the 
mansion of the Helan landlord since a while ago. However, as I didn’t want to show my 
daughter my unsightly self, I decided to entrust her to you. I want to express my 
apologies and thanks for that. I’m sorry about that. And thank you for protecting 
Eliza!” 


“Its fine. For that matter, I mean. Rather than that, let’s talk about the future. Are you 
really willing to work for the sake of Helan territory?” 


To my serious question, Eyan Deauville took a moment to organize his thoughts and 
he replied. 


“Mister Moran taught me how immature I am... During the journey, all I could think of 
was my wife Tsukushi, and my daughter Eliza. I used to work for my own honour but 
itis different now. I want to become a wonderful husband to Tsukushi and a wonderful 
father to Eliza. For that sake, I restudied properly under the guidance of Mister Moran, 
and | am thinking of working for Helan territory one day.” 


“Is that so? Since Old Moran guaranteed that you are worthy, I have the ultimate trust. 
Itis an added bonus that you have the motivation. Welcome to Helan territory.” 


I stretched my hands out to him and he accepted it. We exchanged a strong handshake 
and I shifted my body from the door. 


“Eliza is inside. You can be swore at, or scolded at, feel free to.” 
“Ah, I’m sorry. Thank you. lll come in.” 


It is the reunion between the father and daughter. We, the third parties, decided to 
leave. 


I guided Old Moran and Mister Petal out and we talked about our future plans while 
walking side to side. Old Moran will mainly be responsible for the training of Eyan 
Deauville, it seems. Mister Petal will be free with nothing to do. 


“Mister Petal is knowledgeable in plants, right?” 


“That's right. I am especially fond of flowers nari.” 
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“In that case, there is a good place for you. Gapp Company is creating large-scale 
vegetation with medicinal plants, would you want to try working there?” 


“That sounds interesting nari. I will try to have a look there nari.” 

Mister Petal has also decided his path, and with that everything has settled down for 
now. Toto and Mister Petal seems like they will make a good combination and I cannot 
wait to see their chemistry. Seems like something new will created in the Helan 


territory again. 


Since it is rare to be walking alongside two wise people, I decided to take this 
opportunity to seek advice for my worry. 


“Old Moran and Mister Petal, It is an incident that happened just the other day, but do 
both of you knows about the magic train raid incident?” 


“Of course. It is a well-known story all over the Kudan country. Some of the stories 
mentioned that Kururi died and it made me worry so much.” 


Is that true!? Which publishing company said that? Spreading fake rumors is illegal! 


“As you can see I’m well and alive so don’t worry. There was something that the 
mastermind of the criminal group said which bothered me...” 


“So you are lending your ears to the words of a criminal? What kind of content was it?” 
“The mastermind guy said that as the Helan territory continues to prosper more and 
more, it will gain more and more enemies at the same time. | think that is true. I don’t 
mind if I am the one who will be hurt, but it will be bad if there are casualties among 
the civilians like the magic train criminal case. I want to smartly avoid these crimes 
motivated by jealousy and hatred. Do you have any idea of how to do that, Old Moran?” 


“Unfortunately, it is impossible to totally avoid such incidents.” 


I guess Old Moran has also come to the same conclusion. There are so many difficulties 
lying ahead, really. 


“I suppose it is the best to not avoid these incidents but to search for a way to resolve 
these problems.” 
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“What does that mean?” 
“Become a softball. That’s the best.” 


I became even more confused than before. When I showed a perplexed face, Old Moran 
explained more in details. 


“If you become a softball, you will be able to absorb all the unreasonable attacks of the 
opponent. Furthermore, you will be able to bounce it off without hurting yourself or 
the opponent. What I mean is always keep a flexible mind.” 


“I think I will burst if the opponent is too sharp.” 


“Hohhohoho. In that case, you have to thicken your skin. Also, there is a need to take 
in new knowledge and throw away the old ones constantly. You have to protect this 
land like this.” 


“That is quite a tough job.” 


“Right? I gave you guys the route to freedom without any hardship, but you all went 
back to square one.’ 


Ah, that’s right. Old Moran told me and Eliza to live freely. However, we totally went 
back to square one, so I guess there is no way but to work hard earnestly like what Old 
Moran said. 


“I got it. I won’t complain anymore. I will continue to be a softball! With a thick skin! I 
will continue evolving and pioneering, so that deterioration will not take place! I, 
Kururi Helan, promise to abide by Old Moran’s teachings.” 


“Hohhohoho, I am starting to look forward that.” 


Since the important matters have been asked, I enquired about Old Moran and the 
others’ journey with the remaining time. 


I thought I will be able to hear some interesting stories and as expected, their journey 
stories were interesting. The story of them stealing food was especially interesting. 
What were you guys doing!? It seems like they paid later on but it seems like they 
really wanted to do it no matter what. It was like a story of some hot-blooded young 
men. 
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“Oh right. Old Moran, have you ever written medical books?” 


“Ah, yes I have. It was quite a while back when I had written to organize my knowledge. 


“As expected. I have a friend who has been unraveling that book carefully. He is in the 
mansion so why don’t you answer some of his questions after we are back?” 


“Of course that is fine. So there are still people in this age who are reading that book... 
That makes me happy. I want to speak to him too.” 


“The content was quite difficult and it seems like he has many questions. Seriously, to 
think that you are knowledgeable in the field of medicine, your knowledge is 
boundless.” 


“My waist hurt. That was the reason why I started it. Before realizing it, I had written 
medical books, but that is a thing of a past.” 


“For that reason!?” 


“There are surprisingly many trivial reasons that drove my motivation.’ 
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CHAPTER 150 


I guess this is what they call “the daimyo’s procession”. 

Prince Arch lead numerous personnel, who came from the capital for the autonomous 
feudal lord inauguration, creating an unimaginably long line. Prince Arch was 
overlooking the situation with a contented look. Since I have not greeted him yet, I 
rushed over to his side. 


“Prince Arch, this journey must have been long, I’m so pleased to welcome you.” 


“What is with that formality? You are probably just curious about the value of the 
ceremony gift, right?” 


“That is a thing of the past. The Helan hall is now brimming with gold and treasures. I 
have become so used to them that I'll probably not be delighted by your gift.” 


“I totally thought that you would be crying out of joy... Helan territory has gotten that 
rich now?” 


“Yes, that’s right. To the extent that it’s laughable” 
“Is it okay if I take back the ceremony gift then?” 


“No you can't. I was a little concerned about where I can place the gift, but now that 
you ve said that, I don’t feel like returning the gift.” 


“You are such a devil.” 


“I will lend you money if you are ever troubled with financial matters. After all, there 
is such a relationship between Prince Arch and I.” 


“I am concerned about the interest rate you are going to ask for. Sigh, you have really 
climbed up to such a high position. I kind of envy you for that.” 


Oh? To think that the prince will say something like this, I should be the one envying 
the prince’s position. 
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“The prince is envious of me? Is it because I look handsome? My nose and other parts 
are after all much more charming than yours.” 


“That’s not it. I’m talking about how you have paved a way to the top with your own 
strength. That kind of life seems fun to me. By the way, my nose is far more charming 
than yours.” 

“Is that so? While this life may look good to others, there are many painful moments. 
Prince Arch, your life as a royalty is much more enviable. Well, my mouth is definitely 


much more charming than yours.” 


“Tsk, I guess it always end up like that. The grass will always seem greener on the other 
side. Stop talking nonsense, my mouth is obviously much more charming than yours.” 


Is this a battle!? Ehh!? 

Prince Arch looked like he was prepared to rebuke any attacks. Well then, we are 
definitely going to settle this and make it clear once and for all someday. For fairness, 
we Shall have Neko-sensei as the judge! 

ET Both are plain, meow. It seems like she will say something like that. 

“Hey Kururi, congratulations on being inaugurated as the autonomous feudal lord” 


“Eh? You are saying that at this timing?” 


“That's because this is the probably the only time where I can say my own thoughts. 
I’m not going to say it anymore so be sure to savor the words I've just said.” 


“I wasn't able to savor them and it was so quick that it doesn’t leave any aftertaste. Can 
you please say it one more time? And please add ‘Lord’ to my name too.” 


“Don't be so demanding. The royal family doesn’t say the same thing twice. Remember 
that.” 


“I will remember that. I will make sure to bring it up when you say something more 
than once.” 


“What a jerk.” 
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“Only to Prince Arch” 

“That's even a bigger problem.” 

“Only Prince Arch is special.” 

“I have never heard of that kind of ‘special’ before.” 


Right when Prince Arch has finished fooling around, the work progressed quite 
smoothly. We moved to another location and borrowed the number one inn of Helan 
territory. Having been visited by the royalty and feudal lord, I am sure the inn’s good 
reputation will increase even further. 


A party, called “The Place of Independence’, will be held in this place later. The seating 
arrangement preparations for the grand party have been completed, and we started 
to stream into the splendid hall one by one. 


Prince Arch and I were seated at the furthest end. Rahsa, Eliza, Iris, and Toto were 
invited, and of course the others like Old Moran, Mister Petal, Eyan Deauville, Neko- 
Sensei, Rail and Mister Lotson, were also called to this venue. Important people of the 
Helan territory and my life have gathered here. 


“Everyone came despite being busy. Prince Arch is here too, it seems like we will finally 
be able to advance one step ahead. The inauguration ceremony will be held in the next 
few days but I want you all to think of this as a pre-celebration. Please drink, eat, and 
enjoy to your heart’s content.” 


Everyone took their favorite drinks and we cheered. The social drinks and sound of 
everyone’s laughter- A celebration with these, I really do not mind if they let 


themselves go today. 


Hey, Neko-sensei is lying down, sloppily drinking alcohol straight from the bottle...... 
That’s fine! For today! 


Hey, Prince Arch looks so pitiful trying to get Iris to pour drinks for him...... That’s fine! 
For today! 


Hey, Rahsa is challenging himself with drinks for adult and adorably vomiting...... 
That’s fine! For today! 
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Hey, go ahead and drink, eat and sing!! The bills will be covered by Prince Arch today!! 


Muahahahaha, I cannot wait to see Prince Arch’s angry face when he knows about this 
later. Just thinking about it whets my appetite. 


Quite a while has passed since the start of the party, some people were knocked out 
from overdrinking, and some people left as they pleased; without realizing there was 


only Eliza and I left, drinking while facing each other. 


“The food here is really delicious, right? Even though I was in the Helan territory, I 
have never been here before.” 


In order to not make the situation awkward, Eliza talked quickly. 

“That's because we didn’t lead an extravagant lifestyle and were also strapped for 
cash. This is going to change from now on and we are going to spend more in the 
future.” 


“No, it is fine the way it is now. Let’s use the money well in investments.” 


Of course. Our life leading to now has been quite blissful too and there’s nothing that 
should be changed. 


“Eliza, will you come and live with me together like how you did when you were Eli?” 
“Hmm. I wonder if that will work. Both of our memories returned after all.” 


“We ended up fighting because only part of my memories recovered back then. I’m 
sorry about complaining back then.” 


“Me too. Sorry I said everything I wanted to without thinking.” 


Things became awkward after the quarrel with Eliza, but I guess we have reconciled 
with this? 


Eliza poured drinks for me and | did the same for her. Both of us exchanged drinks. 
Enjoying our casual chat, we stayed up all night. 


“Eliza, um. I have always wanted to say this since before, but can I?” 
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“What is it?” 
“Will you marry me?” 
nate That’s fine with me?” 


“Ah, in that case let’s do it? Hey, I hope you can make potato soup for tomorrow’s 
dinner.’ 


“That's fine. Poobe has requested for that too.” 

“Tsk. He’s always overeating and to think that he’s even making requests.” 
“That's fine. That side of Poobe is cute after all.” 

“Is he cute? That guy...” 


“He is cute. You kept saying those things and that is precisely the reason why Poobe 
warms up to me the most.” 


“I don’t really care. If you want, I can give him to you.” 


“That's terrible. I’m going to tell that to Poobe. I’m sure he will be furious. He might 
even leave you. You better apologize now while you can.” 


TA Yes, sorry. I said too much. I will treat Poobe preciously so please forgive me.” 


“Okay, I will forgive you. Well then, everyone seems to be knocked out, shall we go 
home soon?” 


“Let’s do that. Shall we go back? To our home” 


Eliza and I returned to the mansion with good ties. I don’t know what’s going to 
happen to those who knocked out from overdrinking. I will leave them alone. While 
the journey to the mansion was long, it felt short as I was talking with Eliza, and we 
soon arrived. 


The bunch of people who drank and ate merrily yesterday to the point of destruction, 
are wearing the usual proper clothes with formal expressions today. That’s right, 
today is finally the day when the autonomous feudal lord inauguration ceremony will 
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take place. 


For the ceremony, large droves of civilians gathered at the Helan national park, and 
many nobles donning ceremony attires also came. They were all there to celebrate my 
inauguration as the feudal lord. Happiness, awkwardness, and pride filled me. 


A seat for the autonomous feudal lord was prepared on the platform. The chair, 
designed with silver as the base color, sure looked very comfortable. While golden 
color was used for the royalty, silver color was used for autonomous feudal lords. It is 
apparently a custom that has been passed down since the old ages. 


As it has been a few hundred years since the birth of an autonomous feudal lord, I do 
not really care for customs, but it does feel weird if the same gold color reserved for 
the royalty is used for autonomous feudal lords. 


I stared at Prince Arch’s back from the autonomous feudal lord seat; he is standing in 
front of me and delivering a speech to the public. For some reason, Prince Arch doesn't 
seem like himself, as he kept extolling praises to me nonstop. Each time he does that, 
the crowd cheered and created a strange uproar. 


In other words, my popularity has apparently become immense. Whenever the cheers 
happened, the platform shook and clattered. The vibration reverberated within me, 
and I feel horribly prideful. Prince Arch’s speech was about to come to an end. 


“That is all I have to say. Let’s listen to the words of autonomous feudal lord Kururi 
Helan’s words next.’ 


I guess it is finally my turn. To be honest, I don’t have anything to say but not saying 
anything would be boring. Having been passed the baton to speak, I stood up, and once 
again a tremendous cheer dominated the vicinity. I raised my hand in response to that. 
I waited for the cheers to cool down and spoke about my current feelings. 


“Tm extremely happy that Helan territory has become autonomous. As the head of it, 
I will be pleased if I can be a help to everyone.” 


Each time I speak, the cheers followed, so I left pauses in between. 


“Even though we have become autonomous, there is no different from being Kudan 
citizens. We will continue to pay respect to the royalty and support Prince Arch, who 
has come here today. We will work diligently as we always have, and spend our lives 
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healthily with the Helan territory. However, there is one big change-” 
The big change is... that is. 


“Pride. I want you guys to strongly hold the pride of being Helan autonomous civilians. 
We ought to become a model to the Kudan country and propagate culture; I wish you 
guys will constantly have that in mind as we carry on with our lives. This Helan 
autonomous territory will eventually perish one day. However, the more people there 
are who think of this land, the further away that day will be. This is all I wanted to 
convey to you guys.” 


I shook my hand in response to the cheers and ended the speech. 


Finally, it is time for the imperial crown. Prince Arch held the silver crown and stood 
on the platform. I approached towards the side and looked straight at Prince Arch’s 
face. I bowed slightly and bent my knees to crouch down on the spot. 


Prince Arch stepped up towards me. He then placed the silver crown on top of my 
head. Right now is the moment of the official birth of an autonomous feudal lord. The 
flag of Helan autonomous territory was raised in the plaza at the same time. 


While I cannot promise eternal prosperity, as long as I am here, I will continue to 
support this Helan territory. 


The civilians split up for the parade. It is an easy job of riding and waving my hands 
while on the enormous wagon pulled by six horses. On the wagon with me are my 
wife-to-be Eliza and the king-to-be Prince Arch. In order to show more people our 
faces, the horse wagon proceeded slowly. 


In the middle of which, a large amount of nice-smelling petals were thrown at us, 
filling up the horse wagon; it seems like it was the doing of the Gapp company. 


The cheers increased in intensity, to the point that we cannot make decent 
conversations in the horse wagon, but it seems like Prince Arch has suddenly thought 
of something and leaned his mouth towards my ears. 


“Oh right, there was something I forgot. I heard that my father passed you a silver 
watch. With that one watch, you can mobilize the army, so I would like to get it back 
from you as you have become an autonomous feudal lord. I will like to collect it after 
this.” 
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.. That silver watch. I lost it when the Helan territory experienced the severe drought. 
What should I do? I was told to take care of it properly. Alright, I will pretend I did not 
hear that. I broke into a wider smile and waved to the civilians. 


Brushing aside Prince Arch who has been persistently trying to talk to me, I leaned 
towards Eliza beside me. I got closer to her and embraced her so that no one will 
approach us anymore. This is a great opportunity for me to let this news be made 
known to the civilians too. 


Eliza looked embarrassed but she didn’t force my hand, wrapped around her, away. 
Prince Arch looks like he’s still trying to tell me something, so I will continue for a 
while. Also, there are probably no husbands who will let go when their wives are 
embarrassed with such wonderful faces. 
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CHAPTER 151 


For the next few days after the autonomous feudal lord inauguration, many nobles, big 
merchants, and even famous adventurers, came from far lands to visit the Helan feudal 
lord mansion to congratulate me. Among them, there was one young man. It was Riot, 
who I took in as my swordsman disciple during the time when Eli and I were manning 
a swords store. 


“Master, it has been a while!” 


He is ason of anoble and his mother has pretty keen eyes towards the products; that 
left an impression on me. Young Riot does not lose to his knowledgeable mother, as 
he’s extremely well-informed about things. There were various people who came to 
visit me after the autonomous feudal lord inauguration, but this visit really made me 
happy. It seems like he continued practicing with his sword diligently even after I was 
not around; his physique has changed, he’s different from the previous Young Riot. 


“It has been a while. I am sorry that I left the street all of a sudden.” 
First of all, I apologized for not seeing through his sword practice. 


“Please stop apologizing, autonomous feudal lord. It is already an honor to be able to 
call you my Master.” 


“There is no need to be formal. It will make me happy if you can treat me as you did 
back in the days when I was manning the swords store.” 


“Really? I am glad. I was worried if Master has changed and become like those nobles 
from the capital.” 


The nobles from the capital still have pretty bad reputation. I guess it must be true, 
given how the rumors have reached to even the youngsters. I will continue to watch 
myself daily so that I won't end up like that. 


“Eli is in the mansion, ya know? She is now called Eliza Helan though.” 


“Ah, I know about your marriage. I came here to congratulate you on that too.” 
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Oh is that so. As expected, you have already gotten wind of the marriage news. 


“Tm really happy I met Master. Mother told me to be mindful not to be rude, but now 
that I’ve met with Master directly, you've not changed at all and I don't really have to 
care about mother’s warning.” 


“That's right. That’s right. Like the time when I manned the swords store, I’m still that 
earnest and serious big brother.” 


“Big brother? Ah, yes that’s right!” 


What is with that moment of doubt? I am not your big brother!? Are you trying to say 
ĮI am your uncle or something? I interrogated and chased Riot for that. It seems like he 
is guilty of it as he desperately tried to run away. He desperately tried to run away but 
I finally cornered him to the mansion’s door. 


“Well then, Riot. Let’s talk about that moment of doubt earlier.” 


“Master!! Please leave me alone! Of course, at my age, everyone just looks like uncles 
to me!” 


Yes, you have finally admitted it huh! The punishment for this sinful young man who 
has just called the autonomous feudal lord uncle-!! Sha!! 


I leaped and Young Riot was already prepared for death. But, right at that moment I 
let him go. That’s because it seems like there’s a visitor as a knock came from the door. 
I'll make him reflect by punishing him during his practice. 

“Riot, it seems like there is another visitor. It is probably a noble who came to 
congratulate me on the matters of the autonomous feudal lord inauguration. Will you 
do the receptions and let the person in for me?” 


“Yes! Leave it to me.” 


I left the door matters to Riot and returned to the mansion to prepare for the visitor. 
Right then, an unexpected situation occurred. 


A frightened shriek came from the door. 


The shriek sounded like one has just encountered a giant who eats human in one 
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mouthful. The owner of the voice is undoubtedly Riot. I immediately held onto my 
sword and dashed to the door. 


Riot has lost strength in his legs and collapsed onto the ground. 
Right behind him, was big stature man with his face hidden by the door frame. 


“Gyaaaa, I-I-I will be killed, roasted, and eaten!!!” 


“Could it be, you will tear off my skin and suck my blood while I’m still alive, to the 
point there’s only bones left!!” 


“Like I said...... I won’t do such thing...... 
Aha! 

I immediately dropped the sword at the spot. 
I know him. I know this person very well. 


He gives off a clumsy feel with his gigantic body and his face being hidden by the door, 
he the owner of a slightly hurt heart...... Vain is here!! 
|” 


“Vain! 


I did not even have to confirm his face and shouted my friend’s name at the top of my 
lungs. 


The owner of that gigantic body crouched slightly and looked inside through the door. 
There was smile on that clumsy face. 


“It has been long, Kururi!! No, Helan autonomous feudal lord” 


“Stop that. I don’t want Vain to call me that. Call me like you always did when we were 
in school like friends.” 


“Is that so, Kururi. You might have gotten a little bigger, but you haven't changed.” 
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“You too. You have not changed a bit and continue to intimidate children.” 
“Intimidate...... This is unintentional...... 
Ahahahaha, I couldn’t help but laugh. 


Vain also appeared to have grown in size and his face has matured but his clumsiness 
is still the same; it makes me nostalgic. 


“Hold on a minute, if Vain is here, that means...... 


Right when I finished saying that, Vain shifted his body, revealing behind him a lady 
who is surrounded by bodyguards. 


She dashed towards me despite her seemingly-hard-to-walk-in shoes, and after 
passing through the door, she leaped into my chest with a great force. 


I caught that force. 
“Crossy!!” 
“Master!!” 


“Abh, to be able to meet Vain and even Crossy, God is rewarding me well today.” 


» 
! 


“Master! I wonder how long has it been! I thought you would come to visit me 


“Sorry! But we are able to reunite after all, so forgive me!” 

Catching Crossy’s forceful body, we continued to spin around repeatedly. After a while, 
I noticed the painful stares from the bodyguards and let go of Crossy. That’s right. She 
is now a queen of a country. I shouldn't touch her thoughtlessly. Crossy seems to have 
noticed that too and tidied up her dress. 


Even so, Crossy has not changed much too. She has become much more beautiful and 
feminine but her atmosphere is the same as the time when she would train her body 
with Vain in my room. Just like that time, she continues to possess an earnest and kind 
atmosphere. 


“The two of you should come into the mansion! How long will you be here? It is fine if 
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you guys intend to stay forever.” 


“To think that you will ask us how long we will be here when we have just arrived, 
Master...... the autonomous feudal lord of Helan is impatient, hm.” 


Crossy changed her way of calling me after being conscious of the bodyguards’ stares. 
Somehow, with the bodyguards around, I wasn’t able to enjoy the reunion as much. 


And with that, I decided to forbid the bodyguards from entering the mansion. 


I only permitted Vain, the head of the bodyguards in, and had Mister Lotson make 
arrangements for the other annoying ones to go on a hot spring tour. 


I told the bodyguards that I have important political matters to discuss with Crossy, 
and they had no choice but to oblige quietly. 


I showed Crossy around as it is the first time she has been in the Helan feudal lord 
mansion and she looked impressed. Vain has been here before but he realized the 
differences with the previous mansion and also looked impressed. This is a mansion 
built by Helan territory’s prided craftsman so I hope that they feel relaxed in it. 


“What a wonderful building. Master’s wonderful human nature was built up here, 
hm?” 


Even if you praise me that much, | will only give you a part of the treasures located in 
the basement! 


I had Crossy and Vain sit down and brought the light snacks out first. There are many 
things I want to talk about. Eliza carried in the handmade tea and snacks. Like before, 
she is the only person doing the household chores here. I am really grateful towards 


her. 


Eliza was not that close to Crossy and Vain so she did the minimal necessary greetings 
and left the room. 


The remaining two people looked kind of dumbfounded. 
“Is there anything wrong? Both of you are making incredible faces.” 


“No, I am not sure if I can say this...” 
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Crossy words were stuck in her throat. Vain have already decided to leave the talking 
to Crossy and had no intention to do so. 


“Of course you can say anything. There is no need for hesitation between us.” 


TEN In that case I will say it. I totally thought that Master was together with Iris and so 
I was kind of shocked when I saw Miss Eliza. Right, Vain?” 


Ah, I see. Indeed I have a good relationship with Iris. Iris was also close to the both of 
them. However, in the end the one I chose was Eliza. After all...... 


“Eliza may seem like that but she has many cute sides to her. She may seem aloof but 
sometimes she acts differently and that is wonderful!” 


“I-Is that so? That’s good. If Master is happy, there is nothing we will say.” 
Yes, I’m happy! 


“Master, are you still making swords as a blacksmith? I often remember Master 
blacksmithing while reminiscing on our school days.” 


I haven't been making swords recently. However, that does not mean I’m quitting it. I 
was just busy. Right when I was going to answer that, there was a sound from the 
corner of the room. 


“Master is my...’ 


When we turned our vision to the source of the sound, there was Riot, hiding in the 
shadows. 


Oh that’s right. I was so shocked by the reunion with the two that I totally forgot about 
his existence. Riot continued his words. 


“Master is my master! The woman over there, you kept called him Master repeatedly 
but with whose permission are you calling him!” 


Vain stood up. 
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“She is not ‘the woman over there’, this is the queen of the Ammirare country, Miss 
Crossy Ammirare. You cannot be a noble without manners.” 


Vain unsheathed his prided large sword. 


Riot showed a greater shock to the bulky man unsheathing the large sword rather than 
Crossy’s identity. 


His legs once again lost strength and he collapsed on to the ground. 
Vain slowly walked towards him, lifted his large sword and then swung it downwards! 
Riot had his eyes closed but the sword didn’t touch him. 


Of course, the sword stopped a few inches before touching him. This is just Vain’s 
incomprehensible joke. Even though Crossy and I were aware of that, Riot did not have 
time to be acquainted with Vain so he probably thought that he is going to be killed. 


After the successful prank, Vain looked happy by himself and gave a high-pitched laugh 
before returning to his seat. He looked so happy and it was probably a revenge for 
being screamed at earlier in front of the door. I am sure that was it. 


Crossy approached Riot, who had lost the strength in his legs and could not stand up. 
She gently supported him up and asked him. 


“What is your name?” 


“R-Riot. I am the eldest son of the Norris family, and also the disciple of the Helan 
autonomous territory feudal lord!” 


Riot mustered his willpower and said that with force. 


“You must have heard earlier but I am the queen of Ammirare country and also the 


» 
! 


first disciple of Helan territory feudal lord! Fufu 


» 
! 


“Wha-!? That can’t be true! I am Master’s first disciple 


“Naïve, too naïve. It has been years since I was accepted in as his disciple. I am far 
above you in seniority, given that it has been barely one year since you became his 
disciple.” 
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“That cannot be true! But to think that he took in disciple from another country, what 
on earth happened?” 


“The country does not matter. Master is not that small-minded. Seeing how you still 
do not get that, it really reveals the shortness of your disciple years.” 


Riot has completely been defeated and froze in shock. 


As there were no hindrances today, Crossy talked to Riot about how the three of us 
spent time in the past and what kind of relationship we have. Each time she did that, 
Riot looked frustrated and gave a defeated look. There is no need to be frustrated by 
that. There is not much honor to being my disciple. 


Even so, while it was fun to listen to stories about our school days from the two, Crossy 
has totally exaggerated her stories. 


She said that I was the strongest in the school, with no one who could rival me in terms 
of barehanded fights and magic skills. That I have charmed both men and women, and 
got to hug anyone I'd like to. That I ultimately get everything I want by force and had 
the whole school under my control. And that I’m a powerful guy, but that was totally 
fabrication. 


If Crossy’s words were all true, I must be a truly incorrigible bastard. Getting to hug 
anyone Id like to, both men and women!? Please stop it. It is a slander. Or at least 
please take back the word ‘men’ It will cause a huge misunderstanding. 


That’s why I butted into the two’s stories and rattled off. That Crossy is always training 
in someone else’s room. That Vain prepared the raw lamb and forcibly fed me with it. 
These stories were supposed to disgust people but somehow Riot has developed a 
liking to the both of them. Seriously!? Don’t look at them with shiny eyes. Crossy is 
going to force you to train with her! Vain is going to forcefully feed you raw lamb! Come 
back before you get drawn in by them! Riot!! 
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CHAPTER 152 


The two important people of Ammirare country stayed overnight at the Helan 
mansion. 


Vain, as usual, woke up early in the morning. Having nothing to do since Crossy and 
the others are still asleep, he decided to entertain himself by visiting Poobe. It seems 
like he has taken a liking to Poobe and kept observing his body intently, ignoring 


Poobe’s visible discomfort. 


“There is no such specimen in the Ammirare country. It is rare so I suppose it is quite 
strong? This dragon” 


“It is rare but I am not sure if it is strong. I have never made him fight before.” 

Vain widened his eyes. 

I guess it is a rarity to not make dragons fight... 

“No, that’s fine. The methods of raising dragons are different depending on the 
country. Still, that’s a pity. I think he will become the mightiest dragon and leave a 
mark in history, if you train him. As expected, even the dragon of Kururi is gifted...” 

If you want him so much, should I give him to you? 


‘Wait a minute! I don’t want to follow such a person!?’ 


Poobe objected using dragon telepathy waves. It was a joke. If I were to let you go 
randomly, Eliza would strike me down with lightning. 


He shook his short tail as though to intimidate, but Vain just kept staring at the details 
of his body persistently. He noticed the mark on the chest and took a second look at 
the autonomous Helan territory flag for comparison. 


“Could it be that the flag design is derived from this mark?” 


“You noticed that? Yes, that’s right.” 
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“Ammirare country’s flag is also taken from the mark of a dragon, one which was once 
known to be the mightiest in history.’ 


“Is that so? That is quite an intriguing story.” 


“It is indeed intriguing. There is only one dragon with a mark on its chest, that 
mightiest one, ever known in history. If Poobe also has a mark then...” 


‘Stop it stop it! This person definitely desires me! Of course I am going to live with 
Eliza instead!’ 


Poobe desperately tried to convey his discomfort through dragon telepathy waves. 
Unfortunately it seems that his thoughts have not reached Vain. 


Vain kept chasing after the escaping Poobe. This continued until Eliza brought Poobe 
his breakfast. 


Vain continued his observation while Poobe was eating. He’s rattling off about 
whether the meal nutrition balance was good or not. When Poobe avoided food he 


disliked, Vain looked over with sharp eyes. 


“You can't do that! To build a strong body, eat up those beans! Don’t you want to be the 
strongest?!” 


‘I don’t want to be one!’ 

“It seems like he wants to become one.” 

“As expected! In that case, eat your beans! Eat THE beans!” 

It is not good to have likes and dislikes in food so I purposely mistranslated Poobe’s 
dragon telepathy waves. Having been fiercely cornered by Vain, Poobe had no choice 


but to finish the beans. 


“All right, that’s good. Kururi, during the time we are here, will you lend me this guy? 
I have never seen a dragon that has this much potential for training!” 


“Sure, please do.” 


‘Wait! I don’t want to be involved with this person as much as possible though!?’ 
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Vain straddled onto Poobe and urged it to fly high. Poobe was reluctant but he 
eventually conceded. Vain looked impressed once again by how Poobe sucked in as 
much air as he could and flew high up to the sky. 


“The Ammirare country’s strongest dragon also flies differently from other dragons! 
This dragon must be an incarnation of it!” 


I sent them off while thinking that they are sure energetic since the early hours. Poobe 
has recently gotten a little chubby too, so I’m glad there is someone who is going to 
train him. I don’t even mind paying if necessary. 


After the boisterous duos were gone, I went back to the mansion. 


Crossy just woke up and was about to eat breakfast with Riot. She seems to be chatting 
with Eliza in a friendly manner and that relieved me. 


“Ah, Master. Mrs. Eliza’s homemade breakfast is extremely delicious!” 
“That's right. Eliza is very good at cooking.” 


Riot did not say anything and gobbled up the breakfast. Using the nobles’ etiquette of 
expressing gratitude, Eliza thanked the Ammirare queen for the praise. 


Crossy found that extremely funny and burst into laughter for a while. I felt like the 
relationship between the two has deepened even further. 


Vain and the others do not seem to be returning so I spent time with Crossy and Riot 
after breakfast. I listened to stories of the Ammirare country and also told stories of 
the Helan territory. 


“Master, we are talking with each other like friends now, but after Vain is back, I want 
to have a conversation between us as Ammirare’s queen and Helan’s autonomous 
feudal lord, would you be kind enough to spare us time?” 


“Of course, that is fine. I don’t think there is a difference between the two but you are 
not going to talk about it as friends?” 


“Yes. Even though I am like this, I am after all someone who bears the country on her 
back, so I have to talk seriously. There are many requests I would like to make to the 
powerful Helan autonomous feudal lord.” 
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Even though important conversations are waiting ahead of us, Vain does not seem to 
be returning anytime soon. I used dragon telepathy waves to contact Poobe but there 
wasn't any reply. It seems like they have gone somewhere distant. 


I think Vain is aware that there are important conversations but he is probably too 
enthusiastic about finding a worthy dragon to train. Vain is still the same as before. I 
really like that side of him and even though Crossy looked a little fed up with it, I’m 
sure she doesn't dislike it. 


“Queen Crossy, head of the bodyguards Vain does not seem to be coming back anytime 
soon, so why don’t we proceed with the conversation?” 


“Tm embarrassed about that, autonomous feudal lord.” 


“No no, I think it is great that the head of the bodyguards Vain is doing that. He is 
looking after our fat dragon and I’m thankful for that.” 


“Tsk, once he is back I am going to punish him so please forgive us.” 
“Be lenient please” 


Negotiations between the queen and the autonomous feudal lord, not friends, have 
begun. 


“I mentioned that I have a request, and I think you have already received much of such 
requests, but it is pertaining to the magic train.” 


“Well, I figured so.” 


“I want our country to start running the magic train, as soon as possible, to increase 
our resources. Unlike the Helan autonomous feudal lord, I do not have much power 
and unfortunately cannot drive away the difficult oppositions. The Lord Saluman is 
still holding power in the southern part of our country and he is a threat to the country. 
Therefore, I would like to increase the disparity, in terms of trading, between the north 
and south, through running the magic train in the north. I plan to gain power through 
that and bury Lord Saluman once and for all.” 


“Hmm hmm. I see.” 


I have already known about the majority of this issue. There was a war fought with 
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the Lord Saluman and I also know that he still possesses power now. He has also 
worked with the Dartanel family in cahoots to threaten the Kudan country. This is not 
a talk completely unrelated to me. 


“Helan autonomous feudal lord has probably already received many requests about 
building the magic train. However, I would like you to prioritize the Ammirare country. 
Of course, the cost for construction of rails etc will be shouldered by our side, so I think 
it will also benefit the Helan autonomous feudal lord.” 


“Itis nota bad offer.’ 


However, it is also true that there are many other similar requests, and there are also 
other better offers. 


“Well, that was probably a common offer you have received, right? Well, the Ammirare 
country plans to pay more than that.” 


Oh!? Crossy seems to be emanating a totally different atmosphere from before. The 
pressure of an extremely powerful existence- Speaking of which, she has ruled from 
the throne for quite a long while. She was able to bear the country on her back so it 
shouldn't be a surprise that she has grown so much beyond imagination. It seems that 
she is also expecting victory in this negotiation. 


“If you allow us to progress on with the construction of the magic train, we will allow 
the exports of dragons which were brought up in the Ammirare country, to the 
autonomous Helan territory, as a national policy. Every year, we will export a steady 
number of dragons at special prices. I think that wouldn't be a bad offer to the Helan 
autonomous feudal lord who needs military strength.” 


Sigh, she has totally made the negotiation attractive compared to the others with this 
offer. However, I did not expect such an inviting offer to be made by my old friend, who 
just came here to congratulate me for the inauguration of the Helan autonomous 
feudal lord. 


“Queen of Ammirare, here is my reply...” 


“Wait a minute please. Before replying, I would like to say something. In the event that 
the southern Lord Saluman was driven out, I will give half of that territory to the Helan 
autonomous feudal lord. This is not just a decision I made on my own, I have discussed 
it with my underlings and we came to an agreement. This is what I, the queen of 
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Ammirare, can offer. Please go ahead and reply.” 
It seems like she has come here with quite a conviction. 


The queen and the head of bodyguards crossed over the country to the western-most 
Helan territory. Their underlings might not have accepted that if it was just for a 
reunion between old friends, I guess...... 


“Queen of Ammirare, my reply has remained unchanged and here it is. I do not need 
the half of land acquired, in the event that Lord Saluman is driven out. The Ammirare 
country is too far away and it would be hard to control it.” 


“a [S that so?” 


“Also, I do not need any national policy for rebates on the dragons brought up in the 
country. If necessary, please sell them at their established prices.” 


aias I got it. Itis extremely disappointing but it is also true that this is an unreasonable 
request. I will stop here already-” 


“However, I would like to accept the construction of the magic train.” 


“Of course the fees will be paid by your side. Please continue with the construction 
such that it will benefit my territory too.” 


“It will just be too normal then! I am pretty sure you have received a lot of such offers. 
There is no reason to prioritize my country!” 


“Reason? There is a reason.” 


“Please don't tell me it’s because we are friends!? If it’s for that reason, I will not agree 
to it!” 


“You don’t like it if our friendship is the reason?” 
I” 


“I don’t like that! I want a fair negotiation 


She is quite obstinate. I wonder if this stubbornness came from having sat on the 
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throne for numerous years. She probably needed to be this dominating in order to 
continue her reign. 


Crossy looked at me as though she is not going to compromise. It is an offer that should 
have made her happy but it seems that she really wanted to pay what is deserved. This 
is the first time I have such a negotiation. I have no idea how I should deal with this. 
At that moment, the door opened and Eliza came in to exchange the cooled tea. 
Crossy and I remained silent as she changed the tea. 

Right there, Eliza opened her mouth. 

“Autonomous feudal lord and queen of Ammirare, is it okay if I say something?” 

Hm? 

“Yes, of course.” 

“I don’t mind too.” 


Having confirmed our permission, Eliza sat down. She then expressed her opinion. 


“Do you find the suggestion made by Kururi Helan, the Helan autonomous feudal lord 
and also my husband, unfair?” 


Sas Yes, that’s right. My country is benefitting from it too much. National affairs should 
not be influenced by friendship whatsoever. I think it is the job of the autonomous 
feudal lord to ensure maximum benefit, and doing otherwise would be a betrayal to 
the territory civilians.” 


Crossy chose her words carefully but she was trying to indicate something to me. Eliza 
listened to her. This time around, I expressed my thoughts. 


“I don’t think that is the case. When it comes to management, emotions will definitely 
come into place. Even if I try to select the choice with the maximum benefit, that could 
end up to bea wrong choice. Conversely, there are many cases of benefits arising from 
trivial contracts. I think emotions are a wonderful indicator for judgment.” 


nents However, even so, the benefits for the Helan autonomous feudal lord are way too 
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little.” 


“There are many tasty benefits. Queen of Ammirare, how did you come to the Helan 
autonomous territory? I can imagine that you have ridden a horse wagon or dragon 
towards the capital of Kudan country, and then transferred to the magic train to cross 
over the country to reach this land, isn’t that the case? Since you have bodyguards with 
you, I am sure it was a pretty tough journey with lots of difficulties, right? Do you have 
to go that far to meet your friend? If you are able to come here directly by magic train, 
it will be much easier.” 


“Mrs. Eliza? W-What are you talking about?” 

“If the magic train directly connects us, you can easily come over to the Helan 
autonomous territory. I will envy my husband, who can meet his friend year after year. 
This tasty benefit, is it not enough?” 

“It is enough!” 

I immediately support Eliza’s proposal. 

Crossy let out a smile without realizing. 

“Sigh, Master you are just like you, and Mrs., you are just like you too.” 

Crossy cannot help but laugh non-stop. 

“Well then, shall we do this? Let’s add in the condition that I, the queen of Ammirare 
and Vain, the head of bodyguard, are required to visit the Helan autonomous territory 
every year. That concludes the condition on the Ammirare side.” 

“You have summarized it well. Queen of Ammirare, I permit you to continue with the 
magic train construction plan under the name of Helan autonomous feudal lord Kururi 
Helan.” 


Crossy and I exchanged a firm handshake. 


“Thanks to Eliza, the talk came into conclusion, and to think that Crossy and Vain will 
come here every year, as expected of Eliza!! I shall abbreviate it to ExpectedEli.” 


Delivering thoughts of gratitude to my wife, another thought came into my mind. It 
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seems like it is the dragon telepathy wave. 


‘This is bad, this is bad! I cannot stop! This person is training me to fly in a weird way- 
Hy? 


Poobe’s shouts flew into my head via the dragon telepathy wave. What on earth is 
happening? 


I tried to ask Poobe about his situation via dragon telepathy wave, but I only got 
screams in reply. 


Right then, the mansion’s window suddenly opened, and a dragon and a large man 
flew in. 


“Buha!!” 
‘Gueeeee—’ 


Vain is covered with blood from the glass shards, and Poobe was so exhausted he 
collapsed onto the ground. What on earth is happening, it is so chaotic that I can do 
nothing but laugh. 


Crossy panicked a bit as she punched Vain’s head. 

“Hey! What have you done to Master’s mansion?!” 

“It’s fine. I will take the responsibility and fix it tomorrow.’ 

“That's not the issue! Tsk, we were having a talk that bears the country’s fate!” 
“It’s fine. If that talk fell apart, I will try to make a request again.” 

“Argh! You are!!” 


At this moment, I realized the difficulties Crossy has been facing normally. The two of 
them will probably continue their relationship like this. Somehow, that was really 
funny and I laughed. 


The two of them left the Helan autonomous territory three days later. 
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Vain has indeed fixed the mansion. He is unexpectedly skilled and displayed an 
unexpected talent. 


I wonder when their next visit will be. I look forward to it. 
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CHAPTER 153 


It is time to squander some of the overflowing wealth. 


The vault underground has already been filled to the brim since before, but adding on 
the gifts Prince Arch brought over during the earlier autonomous feudal lord 
inauguration ceremony and those from nobles who visited me day and night for the 
next few days, my mansion is finally about to burst. 


Eliza has expressed discontent at how the mansion has become disorganized too, so I 
have decided to start the meeting where we will squander away the wealth we have 
gathered since the advent of the Helan territory. 


First of all, it is time for the investment department. Eh? We are not squandering the 
money away? Well, let’s put that aside first. 


It is finally time for the youths who gathered to present their ideas. Please work hard. 
Well then, the first person, go ahead please! 


“Wappa. A puppet maker. When it comes to making puppets, I have self-confidence 
that there’s no one who can rival me. I am especially good at making exquisite women 
faces. Here is a work I made of Mrs. Eliza.” 


The young man took out a huggable life-sized puppet with both hands. Like the young 
man’s assertions, the face exactly resembles that of the beautiful Eliza, even the hair 
color was replicated closely. 


“I also have Mr. Kururi’s puppet. It is as good as Mrs. Eliza’s one. I would like to pass 
down the story of Mr. Kururi, the legend of the Helan territory, down to the next 
generations through puppet shows. For that sake, a puppet theatre is required and I 
would like to seek funding for it.” 


All right, that’s the end. I invested three rubies. Eliza invested one emerald. Her own 


face was replicated in a real way to the point it disturbs her instead; it backfired and 
she seems to be a little strict in her funding. 
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Young man Wappa. In addition to three rubies, one emerald- that’s our investment. 
Well then, next up please! 
“Lutsuru. Pianist. I came to Helan territory from the rural area.” 


I guess it is the era where people head to Helan territory from the rural areas... Times 
sure have changed. 


“This is my latest piece I composed. Please listen to ‘The Awakening of Eliza’” 


She played her self-composed song on an old piano. Not only were her skills good, the 
song itself is wonderful. It started off a gentle tempo that seems to be gently stroking 
our ears, and right at the very end, all of the high keys bounced off in a chain. It was 
the highlight. 


“I aim to become the world’s number one pianist. To expose the children to music, I 
would like to travel around the Helan territory. For that sake, I would like to purchase 
a moveable horse wagon stage.” 


Yes, that is the end. What a wonderful goal! 


I funded her with a legendary piano, where it’s said that there are only three of them 
in this world. 


Eliza funded her with five paintings, eight vases and three diamonds. 


Since it felt like her dreams might be difficult to pursue, I invested with just a piano. 
Eliza’s appraisal was remarkably high and she made a huge funding. The title of the 
piece might have been a good idea. 


A simple lady Lutsuru. One piano, five paintings, eight vases, and three diamonds- 
that’s our investment. 


Well then, next up please! 


“Gantzu. A horse trainer. I want to train good horses. The magic trains and dragons 
have become the talk of the town lately, and that makes me want to treat horses 
preciously all the more. Also, I want to train a horse to be the fastest in the world. My 
goal is to train a horse that exceeds a magic train!” 
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I see, that is a pretty interesting viewpoint. A horse that exceeds a magic car- hmm 
there is indeed romance in it. 


“One of the horses I have trained has been bought over by Prince Arch this year. I think 
that tells a lot about my skills. I want to create the best horse ranch which highlights 
the beautiful nature of Helan territory. Please fund me.” 


Yes, that’s the end. That’s the spirit! That romance. 
I funded him with a deed to the land and two hundred silver bars. 
Eliza funded nothing. 


The difference between a man who understands the romance in training the fastest 
horse, and the woman who understands nothing- it seems like Eliza prefers an 
obedient horse instead. 


The freckled young man Gantzu. A deed to the land and two hundred silver bars. That’s 
our investment. 


Well then, the gold underground has started to free up some spaces in a nice way. The 
space in the mansion has been freed up too. 


It is the loaning division next! Eh? You mean this isn’t squandering? Well, we are 
lending but we will not be receiving interest for that. 


Well then, to those of you entrepreneurs who want to expand your business, it is time 
for you to make an appeal!!! 


Let’s start off with the first person! 


“Polmat. A bean farmer. Recently Helan territory has some worries about self- 
sufficiency in food. Currently we produce sixty percent of our food and import the 
other forty percent. I would like to change this proportion to eighty-twenty. To support 
the increasing Helan civilians, I think eighty percent of self-production is the most 
ideal figure. Also, I want the Helan civilians to know once again about the wonderful 
nutritional benefits of beans. Please loan me some money for production expansion 
and advertisements.” 


Yes, that’s the end. Brilliant, extremely brilliant. 
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I lent three golden bars. 
Eliza lent three golden bars. 


He is so brilliant that both Eliza and I gave high appraisals. He said he will send us 
beans as gratitude. I guess we will be having bean snacks tonight. 


A slightly well-fleshed middle-aged Polmat. Six golden bars- that’s our loan. 

Next, come on please! 

“Kathy. A bird-lover. I am good at communicating with birds, and before realizing it, I 
have started keeping over dozens of birds of various breeds. I want to make this a 


business opportunity, so I came here.” 


Hmm, so she has not set up a business yet. She wants to start from the scratch huh, 
that’s interesting. 


“It is anew way of communicating with birds. Instead of deep conversations in letters, 
simple messages like Where are you heading to?’ and ‘How are you feeling?’ will be 
sent using them. The idea is to pre-assign specific messages to each bird species and 
then let them fly to send the messages over long distances. Please loan me some 


money for the rearing of new birds and advertising for customers.” 


Yes, that’s the end. It seems like there will be demand for it. I want to have one in my 
mansion and use it to call Mr. Lotson. 


I lent one golden bar. 

Eliza lent one spirit egg. 

It is a promising talk, but both my pessimistic self and mysterious Eliza gave 
surprisingly low appraisal. Well, the person in charge looked happy so I guess that’s 
fine. 

A mysterious young lady Kathy. One golden bar and one spirit egg- that’s our loan! 


Well, well, next up! 


“Shao. I want to do something for the sake of humanity. It would be good if I could 
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improve myself in that process. It is not that I seek for the respect of others. I don’t 
mind being low profile. I just want to do something that can change the world. Please 
loan me money so that I can use it to widen my connections. As long as I have gratitude 
in my heart, I think I will be able to resolve any problem.” 


I lent the thickest book in the room. 
Eliza lent a travel ticket to the Ammirare country. 


Seems like we are trying to pass to this self-conscious lad an unknown book and a 
ticket to an unknown world. 


Self-conscious young man, Shao. A thick book and an overseas travel ticket- that’s our 
loan! 


Well then, it seems like the loaning is completed. Well then, this time round we are 
seriously going to squander away our wealth! 


It is the long-awaited Helan autonomous territory huge bingo competition!! 


Specially designed magic-imbued bingo cards were distributed to each and every 
civilian, and we have a huge bingo competition. 


“First of all, please press Kururi Helan’s face in the middle.” 


That was written on the bingo card form, and the game starts from there. I too pressed 
the center of my bingo card. 


Well then, since it is a huge bingo competition, the scale is fairly large. Furthermore, 
only one drawing is pressed and flipped over once a day. 


On the first day, Poobe flew up into the sky with a huge hanging banner draped around 
him. Eliza’s drawing was painted on the hanging banner. That’s right, Eliza’s drawing 


will be flipped over today. 


And on my bingo card... there’s no drawing of Eliza!! No way, I thought I'd flip over a 
drawing today. But I couldn't! 
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Well, there are still chances for bingo, and it’s the second day of the huge bingo 
competition! 


Poobe flew up high in the sky and once again, there is a hanging banner draped over 
his body. 


Right there, is a drawing of Neko-sensei. 


Neko-sensei will be flipped over on the second day! On my bingo card...... please don’t 
tell me it’s a miss again!? 


It is a six icon by six icon bingo card with a total of 36 icons. The fast ones would have 
already lined up three icons already! What should I do!? Will I be able to make a 
comeback here!? 


The third day! 


On the hanging banner draped over Poobe’s body... Arch Kudan! The royalty is also in 
it!? There are royalty faces on the bingo icons!? And on my bingo card... of course he’s 
not there! I give up already! D.a.mn you Prince Arch, I'll get my revenge for this! 


The fourth day! Poobe flew up into the sky and draped over him was... Eyan Deauville!! 
What a nice guy with a smart face! Eliza’s papa! The fast ones would have achieved 


‘reach’! 


The fifth day! It is the important day where there might be a bingo! I wonder if those 
who achieved ‘reach’ could sleep last night!? 


Well then, the drawing draped over Poobe was... the old lady of the Helan inn!! Who is 


that!? I don’t know her! Even strangers are on it. I wonder if there is anyone who has 
achieved bingo. 


“I-It’s a bingo!” 
The adorable girl announced her bingo in a timid way. 


“What do you want?” 
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“Mama wants the most expensive thing...... 
Yes, of course that’s good. I searched around the underground gold vault and found a 
pig made of pure gold. It is quite bulky and takes up space, so this would be good. I 
carried it over to the young girl. 

“Congratulations on your bingo!” 

“Thank you, feudal lord!” 

It doesn’t seem like she can carry it back so I prepared a horse wagon. I’m sure that 
girl earlier will like bingo for the rest of her life. There was only that girl on the fifth 


day! 


On the sixth day! It is finally an important day where an outburst of bingos is likely to 
occur! 


Well then, the drawing draped over Poobe was...... radish! 

To think that it will be a magical creature! Those who don’t know about it will be 
completely clueless! People who know it, like me, know it too well! Don’t add it to this 
bingo game! 

re someone came over having reached bingo with the radish. 

It was a radish. 

“Ui” 


It won. 


They shouldn't have joined the game. I gave him fertilizer. He went back looking 
extremely happy. 


Actually, this is the end and there weren't any other bingos. As expected it seems like 
there were too many trivial drawings. The young girl, who brought her mother’s desire 
with her, and the radish, were the only winners and that marks the end of the first 
huge bingo competition. 


Even though spaces were freed up in the underground gold vault, there wasn’t much 
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of a difference. Furthermore, the repayments for the investments and loans arrived 
one after another afterwards, and it returned back to its original state. 


“I might have been a little too stingy.“ 

“That's right. Let’s add in one more game to the second round.” 
“What should I do if I end up being stingy again?” 

“In that case, hold a third round.” 


Let’s do that. 
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CHAPTER 154 


Time has passed since the establishment of Helan autonomous territory. 


My workload has settled down quite a lot, so I decided to take a look at the changes of 
the territory; to do that I used transformation magic to conceal myself and survey 
around the territory. I took on the appearance of a refreshing blonde young man. It 
kinds of resemble Prince Arch’s appearance. Of course, I chose to wear civilian 
clothing. With this appearance, I will probably be able to see things that I wouldn't be 
able to in the form of a feudal lord. And in case something goes wrong, Prince Arch 
will take the reputational damage, so I am killing two birds with one stone in this 
transformation! 


I quickly went to the streets and was handed over some suspicious samples at the 
bustling pathway. When I opened the cover, there was one white pill. According to the 
instructions, it is just a vitamin supplement but some roots of evilness might be 
concealed here. I bit onto the pill to taste and swallowed it. From the knowledge I have 
acquired from the years of developing medicinal plants with Toto... this is indeed just 
a vitamin supplement. How peaceful...... 


After walking on the path further, the view of the lively market came into sight. The 
girls I passed by all glanced at me. Hmm, I guess my pretty boy façade is too much. 
Next time I will make myself look slightly uglier. While thinking about that, a certain 
madam grabbed onto my arms. Who knew such persistent type exists? I guess I really 
have to make myself look slightly uglier. 


I thought it was a pickup technique by a woman but it seems like that wasn’t the 
intention of the madam’s invitation. 


“Handsome guy. Since you are just loitering around, I wonder if you are free.” 
“What is it?” 


“Please do not put on airs. | am going to a boring and awful place but I don’t have a 
companion. It will help if you, handsome guy, will come with me.” 


It seems like she was heading towards a party where influential people gather. I guess 
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it will be boring without a companion. Since I am taking a look at the territory’s 
situation, this might be a wonderful chance since I get to infiltrate into the party of the 
influential people. 


» 
! 


“That is fine with me 
Madam winked at me and agreed to allow me as a companion. 
“Oh, that’s wonderful.” 


Madam told me that the dress code is quite strict to attend the party. To prepare 
proper clothes for me, we headed to the dress store. I had the clothes fitted, and the 
civilian clothing I have taken the effort to prepare has turned back into formal clothing. 
The Madam paid for all the fees here. Since we happened to be shopping in the store, 
I decided to prompt about the store’s business. It seems like business has been 
thriving. 


“Is this alright? Madam. You have gone this far for me and will even treat me to a 
meal...” 


“It is fine. It will relieve a lot of stress to have a person to talk to in such a boring 
setting.” 


Apparently, that was the reason. After riding the horse wagon, we reached a high class 
restaurant that is rare even in the Helan territory. 


People entering the restaurant will have their names checked, and the interior was 
extremely clean and splendid. Everyone inside were donning tidy clothes and they 


exude a high-class air that is up on par with that of the capital royalty. 


Madam and I sat at the allocated long rectangular table. After which, other invited 
guests have arrived, filling up the seats at the table. 


“I don’t think the party is that boring, though?” 
“It will happen from now, the boring part.” 
Madam shivered on purpose as if to show the terror. 


When the seats were all filled up, the party started. Other than Madam, everyone 
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looked like they were having fun. I thought that it will be a waste not to eat the food 
that was specially prepared so I gobbled them up. 


“Everybody, let’s end our meal and start talking about the important issues.” 
“See, it’s here.” 


Madam muttered quietly after the man seated at the corner of the table made the 
announcement. 


“It is about the issue of how we, the chosen civilians, are receiving the same treatments 
as the ordinary civilians.” 


Hmm. Sounds like a pretty interesting talk is about to occur. 


The man continued and talked about what is currently happening in the Helan 
territory. 


Everyone can easily start up businesses, and people who were poor in the yesteryears 
can suddenly become rich today. As the number of those people increases, there are 
more interaction between them and the people of higher social status- 


“That is just too unpleasant! Noble are nobles. No matter what, we have different 
statuses compared to the common civilians. That is something that the Helan territory 
feudal lord does not understand.” 


The current Helan territory does not prioritize the nobles at all, and is treating them 
equally with the commoners. That was something that this man could not accept. Also, 
all the gentlemen and ladies who have gathered here, agreed with him- with the 
exception of the Madam. This was probably the reason why she said it’s boring. Well, 
well, isn’t it really interesting? 


“I agree with that view!” 
I announced with a loud voice. 


Ohhh- cheers arose. | noticed that everyone’s looking over here at me. 


“We, the nobles, are treated equally with the ordinary commoners. It is indeed an 
alarming situation.” 
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“That's right! It’s as you've said. This Helan territory is making a mistake with that.” 


“Yes, that’s right. I wonder what the Helan feudal lord is thinking about. He ought to 
treat us nobles better but he does not even change the tax amount and we do not 
receive any sort of privileges.” 


That’s right, that’s right! Sounds of agreement reverberated from the area. Madam 
looked at me with a confused look. Well, the young man she brought to relieve the 
boredom of the troublesome gathering has become the leader after all; it is natural for 
her to be troubled. 


“Well then. Let’s do this, alright? Everyone” 


After confirming that the surroundings have become calmer, I continued to talk about 
my proposal. 


“Shall we head towards the Helan feudal lord mansion right now? And then, we will 
make known to him these intense feelings. Tell him that ‘You are wrong, so you ought 
to change the policy to prioritize us!” 

“What!? That is......” 

“What is that? We are right so why should we be afraid?” 

“That’s true but...... To intrude into the feudal lord mansion just like that...... 


The man who fired up the topic has become quite timid now. 


“There’s nothing to be scared about! That’s because we are right. I will lead the way. 
Everyone can just follow me. Let’s go and make a claim for our rights!” 


et No one agreed with me. Where did the enthusiasm, everyone showed earlier, go 
to? They don't even try to make eye contact with me. There isn’t a single person who 
will take action. 


Right here, I decided to reveal my true identity. Not as Kururi Helan, but as the young 
man who was walking around the street earlier. 


I took off the formal outerwear and took my favorite apple from the platters of fruits 
lined up on the table. Without peeling the skin off, I bite into it. Upon looking at me, 
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the woman nearby gasped softly. 


“Tm sorry. I’m actually a plain ordinary commoner. I just wanted to tease everyone for 
a bit.” 


“You're really an ordinary commoner?” 


“Yes. While I am wearing proper-looking clothes, I am actually someone who sleeps 
under the eaves. It must be kind of fate for me to be able to eat with everyone like this. 
I don’t mind if you complain about the feudal lord. I also don’t mind if you complain 
about the system. However, if you don't have the courage to speak about it, it is better 
to stop such parties. If you end up scheming something bad in the middle of such 
parties, you will risk losing your precious noble status.” 


There was no response. 


I only said that, winked at Madam and went out of the high-class restaurant. The 
delicious apple is still in my hand. 


I continued my stroll around the town. 


This time round, I went to the recently built magic academy. It is a private school; so 
of course, it is mostly attended by rich noble’s children who can afford it. We will be 
building a Helan public academy but I guess they beat us to it first. Helan public magic 
academy will be built to grant equal study opportunities to both commoners and 
nobles. It was kind of disappointing that the private school was built first. Two groups 
of boys were fighting each other in front of the private academy. It looked interesting 
so I approached them. 


As expected, it is a group of rich kids of the magic academy versus a group of 
commoners. Apparently one of the rich guys snatched away the lover of one guy from 
the group of commoners. It is a very common story but the person involved probably 
felt like his world has turned upside down. I stood out to the man who was going to 
land a punch to the noble kid and asked about the obvious. 


“What’s going on? Calm down.” 


He was going to land another punch on me after seeing my clothes when I intervened. 
Oh right, I guess I am wearing fine clothes right now. He’s in a Rich=Enemies frenzy 
and my clothes probably triggered him. 
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“Was your lover taken away? You don't have to feel so down because of that. As long 
as you can eat apples, it'll be fine.” 


“Shut up! What do you know about my feelings?!” 


“Don't give up on yourself. Next month, the Helan public magic academy will be built 
on the opposite side of the river bank. There is a chance for commoners to study there. 
As long as you enrol into the school, you might get a chance to meet another lover.” 


“There is no way I can do that!” 


“That's not true. As long as you get superior grades, you can get work in the Helan 
autonomous territory, or you can also find a job at the capital too. Of course, you will 
easily get a girlfriend too.” 


“Is that true?” 
“Yes it is.” 
“Damn it. Then I will enrol in that school. I will definitely enrol in it.” 


“That’s the spirit. You guys should all take the exams. Of course, this applies to you rich 
kids too; apparently you can transfer schools if you are talented. That’s all I have to 
say. Well then, go ahead and fight.” 


After I walked away, things heated up between them again and a scuffle began. That’s 
wholesome. Wholesome. Be sure to apply that power to studying from next month 
onwards! 


“He’s now an autonomous feudal lord! But he used to be a legendary blacksmith!” 


Sounds travelled from a distance. It seems like merchants are shouting to attract 
customers but judging from the content, it is related to me. I decided to take a look. 


A crowd formed. In the centre of which, a man with a sword in one hand, introduced 
his product with a nice pitch. 


“He is also Kururi Helan! The number of swords he forged is not known, but there 
aren't many of his swords going around in this world. Most of his exquisite swords are 
in the hands of the nobles. Unfortunately, it is probably not possible to see it in the 
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market once it is in their hands. However! Right here, is a sword forged by the Kururi 
Helan. The famous Swift sword! It took much painstaking efforts to finally get this 
sword and | am selling it in Kururi Helan’s land today!” 


Cheers arose. The customers were heated up as they were influenced by the man. 


However, the crowd's tension immediately cooled down upon hearing the price the 
man shouted. It is totally unaffordable. 


Right then, one man butted in. 
“I will buy it.” 


From his look, he is a noble. He held a large amount of money in his bosoms, and could 
not hide his excitement in front of the famous sword. 


“Is there anyone else other than the customer over there? If not, I’m going to sell it to 
him!” 


Well I could have stayed quiet, but I cannot help but intervene. 
“Wait a minute.” 


“Oh? Does the customer over there want it too? I will sell it to you if you cite a higher 
price.” 


The guy, who misunderstood me as a customer, looked pleased while the man, who 
thought he finally had the sword in his hands, glared at me. That’s not the case, so 


please calm down. 


“What made you think that this is really a part of Kururi series? Is it the splendour of 
the scabbard? Have you seen the actual sword?” 


I faced the noble who was about to buy it, and asked. 


“I don’t mind if you are tricked, but it annoys me to think that this toy here is thought 
to be part of the Kururi series.” 


“What are you talking about?!” 
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The man who was about to sell it naturally flared up. However, with my questions, the 
crowd could not help but demand to confirm the authenticity of the sword. 


“Can you lend me the sword? I will explain one by one.” 

The man was reluctant to hand it over, but the crowd would not forgive him if he did 
not. I immediately unsheathed the sword upon receiving it. Soft shrieks could be 
heard. The blade, like the scabbard, was polished very well and looked good with the 
reflected light... Indeed it might look like good stuffs at one glance. 

“First of all, the balance is bad. Remember this, all right? A sword that is not straight 
has a bad balance compared to a good sword, it will be awfully heavy when one is 
about to unsheathe it. And that is exactly the description of this sword.” 

“Don't say things off the bat...” 

“Secondly, swords that are not forged well will immediately break apart, but we 
wouldn't know if it has not been used before. However, swords that are not forged well 
generally have a bad reverberation. I will try to swing it and you will probably hear a 
dull sound.” 

Indeed, a dissonance echoed. 

“It is false accusation...” 


“Third, bad swords tend to gather bad masters. Hey.” 


I threw the sword at the guy. The guy desperately tried to catch it so that it would not 
fall onto the ground. 


“Slay me with this sword. If you managed to kill me, I will give you this.’ 
I flashed the money from my pocket and solicited him. 
“You said that eh? There are many witnesses here!” 


The guy came forward to slay me without hesitation. The sword has a bad balance 
with no substance, and even the master of it is terrible. 


It did not even leave a scratch on me. The knife immediately flew off from his hand 
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after I poked his wrist, and I took it. The man looked bewildered, and I threw the 
wallet, containing all the money I have now, at him. It is my apologies for disturbing 
his business. I hinted him to scram off through my gestures. The man fled the scene. 


The knife is still in my hand. 
“Can anyone get me a hammer?” 


Someone immediately got me a hammer. I explained in great details, so that the crowd 
around me can see it. 


“It is important to own a good sword, but a mediocre sword can be greatly improved 
just by using some technique. For swords with bad balance, we forge vertically. For 
swords that were forged badly, we will divide the blade to widen it. By doing this, it 
will last slightly longer. Take a look at how I will improve this sword.” 


“Ah.” 


When I held up the hammer, there was a scream of shock. After the scream of one 
person, more and more people in the crowd started screaming. Everyone was looking 
at my face. I touched my face to grope around. | plucked one hair and looked at its 
colour...... Itis red. This is bad, my transformation magic was probably undone without 
me realizing because I was going to display my skills as a blacksmith. 


My identity as the territory feudal lord was revealed, and I ran away from the noisy 
crowd. 


While leaving, I faced the noble who was duped and gave an advice. 
“Got it?! Don’t be fooled anymore! Being a blacksmith is good. It is better to study 


more. Even though you do not expect to fall into ruin, you should still aim to become 
a blacksmith! Bye!” 
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CHAPTER 155 


Side Story Special 


I tried writing a story that might expand future developments. 


Volume 8 ends with this. I am still not 100% decided how things will turn out after 
this. It would help me if you could bear with me! 


Maria Kudan is free-spirited. 


Even the king had his hands full with her carefree energy, and since the old geezer 
acting as her chaperone hurt his waist, she had been out of control akin to a beast 
finally set free out to the wild, out on a journey roaming the different countries at long 
last. “Wait up, sis!” says the voice that echoed to the castle some days ago or so. Now, 
no one knows where she is... 


“Brr, brr, it’s cold! Could this really be a place where people live?” 


Maria came to a country in the north where snow piled up deeply. With the clothes 
she was wearing when she went out of the castle, standing it would be beyond one’s 
power as one would expect even for a girl with a strong body, so she had covered 
herself in the fur of the bear she had hunted on the way. With the head part of the bear 
snuggly covering her head, her entire body was covered in the fur of the brown bear. 
Astonished by her own tackiness that she once saw reflected on the water, she was 
wearing a necklace that she had fashioned with her own hands from a beautiful stone 
that she had picked up at the bank of a lake. 


The bear’s fur was warm. Even so, her stamina was being robbed away from under her 
feet as they sank every step she walked. There was also the sensation that the warmth 
was escaping her body from the soles of her feet. She wanted to find and quickly slip 
into a place where a bear would hibernate, but this land was apparently one that froze 
to a level that even bears would refuse. Her free accommodation at a bear’s home 
unrealized, Maria at last fell on top of the pure-white snow that was deeply piling up. 
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“I-I want to get a free ride on the magic train... just one more time... on the roof...” 


The wind feels nice, doesn’t it? Those were the words that she could not say until the 
end. The old geezer and Rahsa were admirably anxious about Maria’s body, yet even 
when she was on the verge of death Maria’s mind was carefree. 


Where she woke up was inside a dim cave that was faintly filled by a light. She was 
lying down on a hard bed made of wood. She thought she had died, yet apparently it 
seems Maria was saved by someone. She was a woman of strong luck and vitality 
through thick and thin. 


Upon getting up and trying to look around, there were two children reclining against 
the wall whom she asked about the place. The two had their eyes wide open in a state 
of surprise. Maria was surprised as well. One of the two girls had dog ears on her head; 
the other one had cat ears. 

She tried getting close to touch and tried pulling them. 
“How strange. They look real!” 

“They are!” 

The little girl said courageously. And then, she continued: 
“You're not scared?” 

“Scared? Why? Why would I be when I’m stronger than you.” 

“That's not what I’m asking...” 

“What are you asking then?” 

“No, that’s...” 

The little girls were annoyed. Though they were looking at each other’s faces, it felt 
like it was going to take considerable time and effort to explain, so she did not let 
words out anymore. Recalling that they had been told to call the adults once she woke 


up, the two ran away deeper into the cave. Judging from how the sound of their 
footsteps reverberated, it seemed to bea rather wide cave, beyond what was expected. 
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After a while, it was a rather old man who appeared out of the darkness. He was 
accompanied, behind him, by the two little girls earlier. He also had cute looking cat 
ears on his head. 


Cute looking ears and a wrinkled face. Maria could not keep silent. 
“What a mismatch!” 

“Is that what you're going to say on our first meeting? Despite everyone from your 
clan having kept their manners and not saying anything. But I appreciate your 
honesty.’ 

“And it’s disgusting too!” 

“Now that’s too much.” 

“Tm Maria. I’m traveling, you know!” 


The old man was perplexed by the hand that Maria held out in greeting. 


“No, you're readily introducing yourself? This is my first time to see someone offer to 
shake hands after they called me disgusting.” 


Said the old man, all the while shaking hands with Maria. 


“I am Goro. I am of the magical clan as you can see, and I am the chief of the beings 
living in this stretch of land here.” 


“Hmph, more importantly don’t you have any food? I’m starving!” 


(re 


Hmph, you say? Are you not interested at all? We’re the magical clan, you know!? 
Well, food has been prepared, so just wait.” 


Maria sat on the bed again and resolved to meekly wait. 


“What the heck is a magical clan? I didn’t hear about that in the country of Kudan 
where I was born, you see.” 


She asked while putting the bear fur back on. 
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“You came from far away from here, huh? There is no one here who doesn’t know the 
magical clan.” 


“What the heck? Are you saying I’m ignorant? I don’t deny it!” 
“No, that’s not exactly what I am saying... You don’t deny it?” 


While even the clan chief was being annoyed by Maria, a soup emitting a good smell 
was brought to her at last. The one who brought it to her was a beautiful young lady. 
She also had cute looking dog ears attached to her head. It should not be just Maria 
who would rejoice at her appearance. The clan chief who had been talking with Maria 
was undoubtedly also relieved. 


Maria extended her hand toward the soup without further ado and tasted it. Its 
ingredients were the fruit of an unknown tree and root of some plant, and its 
seasoning had a light, salty taste. However, it was a delicious soup with some richness 
in it, perhaps because of how good the skills of the hands that had made it were. Just 
as She had eaten around half of it, Maria noticed the eyes looking at her. They were the 
little girls’ covetous eyes. 


Even Maria who could not read the room understood its meaning. 

“What? Could it be that you're the sort of magic clan with not enough food?” 
“It’s a bit embarrassing, but to put it simply, that’s pretty much it.” 

|” 


“Give me a break... I’m not giving you any 


Amid this unpleasant situation, Maria voraciously drank all the soup. It was a stunt 
that only she could do. 


“Phew, that was delicious! Thank you. At any rate, why did you help me despite not 
having enough food?” 


It was a justified question. 
“Because you re wearing a spirit stone.” 


“Spirit stone” apparently refers to the beautiful stone on the necklace that Maria had 
worn in order to avoid looking tacky. Not knowing that it could be such a thing, Maria 


traitorAIZEN 159 | 166 


was somewhat puzzled. 


“That stone only appears before those loved by the spirits. There is no way that we 
who cherish the spirits could forsake someone loved by the spirits.” 


“Spirits?” 
“Do you not have any clue? As to why the spirits would love you?” 


Why the spirits would love her. Maria tried tracing back her memory. Now that he 
mentioned it, it was a curious event. A cute-looking dwarf that could fit in the palm of 
one’s hand brought water to her mouth when she was roaming the boundary of life 
and death after eating the fruit of a strange tree. Even after that, she used the dwarf to 
run her errands while it was difficult for her to move. It was really convenient because 
the dwarf brought her things that she could eat. Could that have been a good thing? 
Rather than to say it was how she came to be loved, Maria thinks that seems to be how 
she came to love instead. 


“I don’t remember.” 
She felt that would be the safest answer. 
“I see. Anyway, as long as that stone is with you, we will not refuse you.” 


“Right. It would make sense to go south once you've run out of food, but could it be 
that the reason why you're not going has something to do with these spirits?” 


“Not quite.” 
The chief hesitated a bit before saying that. 
“Why, then? You can’t get enough crops in this cold area.” 


At that moment, someone else emerged from the darkness of that cave. It was a strong- 
looking man with a pair of bunny ears sprouting from his head. Another mismatch. 
The man bared his fangs menacingly as he spoke to both Maria and the chief. 


“Tve been listening, woman. You can’t be this kind to this person, chief! We don’t have 
that much food ourselves to be sharing it around with humans! Why should we care 
about her spirit stone? Why does that have anything to do with us? We should leave 
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her to freeze to death outside!” 


“Don't say such things, Daimo. The spirits are always watching over us. I’m sure they 
sent her here for a reason.” 


The chief desperately urged the one called Daimo to shut up. 


) 


“Don't worry about it. But why don’t you go somewhere else? Please, tell me.’ 
Maria interrupted them. 

“Shut up, woman! If you keep bickering, I'll be forced to kick you out myself!” 
“I wasn't talking to you. Can I please go on? So, what’s the reason?” 

“You don’t understand anything...” 

“Shut up!” 


Before Daimo had a chance to open his mouth again, Maria quickly got close to him 
and kicked him with her left leg. A direct hit on his chin was enough to put him in his 
place. 


After dusting off her hands, Maria went back to his conversation with the chief. For 
some reason, the two girls were cheering and clapping their hands at Maria. 
Apparently, they didn’t like Daimo that much. 


» 


“Ohoho! I-Impressive, Ms. Maria. I apologize for Daimo’s rudeness. Please, have a seat. 


The chief bowed down, and Maria replied by saying “Don’t worry about it” and 
obediently sat down on the bed. She crossed her long legs as if asking him to go on. 
The two girls’ eyes glitter in response to Maria’s charisma gradually growing on them. 
It seemed that the two of them were on their way to become Maria’s fans. 


“You said you didn’t know much about the magical clan, but you seem to know how to 
deal with us.” 


“Ah, he just gave me the creeps. I have no intention to involve myself with someone 
like him-” 
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“Oh, never mind. Well then, please let me explain. We monsters are loathed across the 
neighboring countries. And this hate is not always one-sided. There are many of us 
who, like Daimo, resent humans too.” 


There was a tragic look about the chief’s face. It seemed to be a reflection of the harsh 
situation that they were in. 


“Did something bad happen?” 

“No.” 

That was all the chief had to say. 

“So they just hate you for having different ears? What a harsh world...’ 


“Not only are our ears are different from theirs, we also tend to be physically stronger 
than humans. And the difference between our magical power is way too big as well.” 


“So why don’t you just get rid of the humans? Since you're much stronger than them...” 


The chief was surprised by Maria’s words. She didn’t seem to be siding with humans. 
The two little girls’ eyes fired up as well. 


“We can't do that. We’re no match for human wisdom and their large numbers. There’s 
not much we can do but to do our best to live hidden away in caves.” 


“Hmm.” 


The chief seemed disappointed to see Maria’s usual uninterested reaction. 


It seemed as if Maria had nothing on her mind, but she actually did. The two girls 
unconsciously imitated her pose as she placed her thumb on her chin. Now Maria 
seemed to have two little clones of herself in the world of monsters. 


“I see. Well, here’s what we'll do.” 
Maria took 30 seconds to say what she was thinking about. 


“I can’t split my soup with you, but I will certainly repay the favor. Even if I look like 
this, I’m actually a princess. I have such an immense influence that no one in Kudan 
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can oppose me.” 
“I-Is that true?” 
The chief’s eyes were full of doubt. 


“Tm sorry. I don’t have anything with me that can prove that I’m part of the royalty, 
but you'll know if you go there. I'll write a letter explaining your situation. If I do that, 
they should give you somewhere to live there.” 


“I-Is that true?” 
The chief's doubt wasn’t getting any weaker. 


“Ah, but Papa is a bit stubborn about this stuff. And I don’t think that my little brother 
Arc is going to be brave enough... I wonder if a letter will be enough? My other little 
brother, Rahsa, may follow through with it, but he doesn’t have as much influence as 
I'd like for this...” 


“I know about the country of Kudan, but not so much about its details. If what you say 
is true, then it’s truly impressive...” 


“How obstinate. It’s true!” 

She placed her hand on the shoulder of the still doubtful chief. As he turned around, 
he saw the two little girls, whose eyes were still glittering with excitement. They had 
completely turned into Maria’s fans after learning that she was a princess. 


“That’s Lady Maria for you.” 


With that remark, the chief decided to believe in Maria’s words and asked her to 
continue to say what she had in her mind. 


“Oh, I think I’ve come up with a good idea. A new autonomous territory has recently 
been established in our country. Its lord is a very nice man, so I’m sure he'll take you 
in with open arms. Let’s do that. Let’s go to the autonomous territory of Helan. You'll 


be able to start your life anew there.” 


“Will they really let monsters like us live there?” 
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The worried chief asked Maria. 
“I said I'd write a letter, didn’t I? Don’t you worry.’ 


And so, a new path was opened for the monsters by that lady brought to them by the 
spirits. 


Maria lived with them in the cave for some time. Her overwhelming charisma and 
proactiveness could be seen every day. More and more monsters began being thankful 
to the spirits and to Maria as well. Her influence with the monsters kept on growing 
day after day, and more and more of them started to see her as a heroine. The most 
noticeable cases were, of course, the two little girls. 


Eventually, the monster’s days in that northern region were finally reaching their end, 
and their preparations for migration were almost finished. That’s when Maria 
disappeared. 


She was still the same unrestrained woman, even when she lived together with the 
monsters. 


She was a free spirit, who would go anywhere that caught her eye. The monsters 
continued to think about Maria, but she was always headed for the next unknown, 
looking towards the future. She might not remember them ever again. That’s just how 
Maria was. 


The hopelessness of the monsters, who had been expecting her to go with them on 
their migration, was truly deep. 


However, she had sent the letter to the Kudan country as promised. 


[To Rahsa. It’s your sister, Maria. These people are in trouble, so make sure to set 
some land aside for them. I ask this of both you and your close friend, Kururi. This is 
an order from your sister! J 


After reading the letter, the monsters’ hopelessness became even worse. 
Their days in the north were reaching their limit and they had no choice but to leave. 


They had little hope, and were burdened by a profound despair. The road ahead would 
be harsh. But they quickly realized that the future that lay ahead for them could not 
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be so bad. After all, the spirits were on their side. 


Maria would appear anywhere. But no one truly knew where Maria actually was. 


traitorAIZEN: raws has been on hiatus since November 2018 
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